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THE SEASONS. 



SPRING. 1728. 

** Kt nunc omnis ager, nunc omnis parturit arbos, 
<' Nunc frondent f^lyae, nunc formofiffimus annus." 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubje^^ propofed. Infcribed to the Counteft of 
Hertford. The Seafon is defcribcd as it aflfe^ the 
various parts of Nature, afcending from the lower to 
the higher ; with digreflions ariiing from the fubjeft. 
Its influence on inanimate matter, on vegetaUes, on 
brute animals, and, laf(, on man ; concluding with a 
difliiaiiye ftx>m the wild and irregular paflion of love, 
oppofed to that of a pure and happy kind. 

^OME, gentle Spring, ethereal Mildnefs, come, 
^^M^nd from the bofom of yon dropping cloud, 
Wmle mu/ic wakes around, veil'd in a ihow^r 
Of fhadowing rofes, on our plains dcfcend. 

O Hertford, fitted or to Ihine in courts ^ 

With unaffe£ied grace, or walk the plain 
With innoc^Bce and meditation joinM 
In foft afTcmblagc, liften to my fong, 
Which thy pvn Seafon paints j when Nature all 
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4 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. 

And fee where furly Winter paffes off, 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blafts : 
His blafts obey, and quit the howling hill, 
The fiiatter'd foreft, and the ravag*d vale ; 
While fofter gales Ajcceed, at whofe kind touch, 
Diflblving Aiovvs irt livid torrents loft. 
The mountains lift their green heads to the Iky. 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirmM, 
And Wintei" oft at eve refumes the breeze, 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driving fleets 
Deform the day delightlefs : fo that fcarce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulpht 
To fiiake the founding marfh ; or from the Ihore 
The plovers when to fcatter o'er the heath. 
And (bg their wild notes to the liftening wafte. 

At laft from Aries rolls the bounteous fun. 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
Th' expanfive atmofphere is cramp'd with cold ; 
But, full of life and vivifying foul. 
Lifts the light clouds fublime, and fpreads them th 
Fleecy and white, o'er all-furrounding heaven. 

Forth fly the tepid airs ; and unconfin'd, i 

Unbinding earth, the moving foftnefs flrays. 
Joyous, th' impatient hulbandtnan perceives 
Kelenting Nature, and his lufty fteers 
Drives from their ftalls, to where the well-us'd ploi 
Lies in the furrow, loofenM from the froft. 
There, unrefufing, to the hamefsM yoke 
They lend thtir ihoulder, «nd begin their toil; 

Che 



SPRING. 5 

ChearM by the Ample (bog and foaring lajrk. 40 

Meanwhile incumbent o'er the fhining ihare 
The mafter l€an«> removes th' obfti-u£ling clay, 
^Kviil the whole work, aod fidclong lays the glebe. 

fi^hlte through the neighbouring &eld the fower flalks, 
^nth meafur'd ilep ; and liberal throws the gnun 45 
^nto the faithful boibm of the ground : 
^he harrow follows harlh> and (huts the fcene. 

Be gracious. Heaven I for now laborious man 
Has done his part. Ye foflering breezes, blow ! 
^ Xt foftening dews, ye tender ihowers, defccnd ! 59 
* And temper ail, thou world-reviving fun. 
Into the perfe6): year I Nor ye who live 
In luxury and eafe, in pomp and pride. 
Think thefe loft themes unworthy of your ear : 
Such themes as thele the rteral Maro fung 55 

To wide-imperial Rome, in the full height 
Of elegance and tafte, by Greece refin*d. 
In ancient times, the facred plough employed 
The kings, and awful fathers of mankind : 
A^ fome, with whom compared your infe^-tribes 60 
Are but the beings of a (ummer's day, 
Hsre held the fcale of empire^ rui'd the ftorm 
Of mighty wars then, with unwearied hand, 
Difdaining little delicacies, feizM 
The plough, and greatly independent liv'd. 65 

Ye generous Britons, venerate the plough ; 
And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing vales. 
Let Autumn fpread his treafures to the fun, 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as the Tea, 
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6 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Far through his azure turbulefit domain^ 70 

Your empire owns, and from a thoufand ihores 

Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports } 

So with fuperior boon may your rich foil, . ^. . 

Exuberant, Nature's better bleflings pour ^ 

O'er eve^ land, the naked nations clothe, 75 

And be th' exhauftlefs granary of a world ! 

Nor only through the lenient air this change, 
Bdicious, breathes ; the penetrative fun 
His force deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, fets the fteaming Power j$o ^ 

At lai^e, to wander o'er the vernant earth, m 

In various hues j but chiefly thee, gay Green ! 
Thou frailing Nature's univerfal robe 1 
United light and ihade ! where the fight dwells 
M^ith growing ilrength, and ever-new delight. 85 

From the moift meadow to the withered hill. 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs. 
And fwells, and deepens, to the cheriih'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, , 90 

lill the whole leafy forefl flands difplay'd. 
In full luxuriance to the'fighing gales s 
Where the deer rafUe through the twining brake. 
And the birds fmg conceai'd. At once arrayM 
In tU the colours of the fluihing year, 95 

By Nature's fwift and fecret-working hand. 
The g^den glows, and Ells the liberal air 
With lavifli fragrance ; while the promis'd fruit . 
Lies yet a little embryo> iinperceiv^d, 
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SPRING. 7 

"Widiin its crimfon folds. Now from the town too 
Buried in fmokey and fleep, and noifome damps^ 
^ Oft let roc wander o'er the dewy fields, 
Wbexe freihnefs breathes, and daih the trembling drops 
FnMD the bent buih, as through the verdant maze 
Of (weet-briar hedges I purfue my walk ; 105 

Or tafte the fmell of dairy ; or afcend 
Some eminence, Augufta, in thy plains. 
And fee the country, far diffus'd around. 
One boundlefs bluih, one white-empurpled fliower 
Of mingled bloflbms ; where the raptur'd eye 1 1^ 

Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 
The fair profuiion, yellow Autumn fpies. 

If, brufh'd from Ruffian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rife not, and fcatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew ; or, dry-blowing, breathe 1 1$. 
. Untimely froft j before whofe baleful blaft 
* The full-blown Spring through all her foliage ihrinks, 
Joylefs and dead, a wide«deje6led wafle. 
For oft, engendered by the hazy north. 
Myriads on myriads, infe£l armies waft 2^0 

Keen in the poifon'd breeze ; and wafteful eat. 
Through buds and bark, into the blackened core. 
Their eager Way. A feeble race 1 yet oft 
The facred Tons of vengeance ; on whofe courfe 
Corrofive famine waits, and kills the year. 125 

To check this plague the ikilful farmer chaff. 
And blazing ftraw, before his orchard bums ; 
Till, all involved in fmoke, the latent foe 
' From every cranny fufibcated falls : 
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8 THOMsbl^'S POEMS, 

Of fcatters o^er the blooms the pungent dull 130 

Of pepper, fatal to the frbfty tribe ^ 

Or, when th* envettonl'd leaf begins to curi, 

With fprinkled water drowns therti in their neft 5 

Nor, while they pick them up with bufy bill, 

Th6 little trooping birds un wifely fcares. 135 

Be patient, fwains ; thefe cruel-feeming winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep reprefs'd 
Thofe deepening clouds on clouds, furcharg'd widi riin. 
That, o'fer the vaft Atlantic hither borne, 
In tndlefs train, would quench the fummer-blaze, x4» 
And, cheariefs, drown the crude unripened year. 

The north-eaft fpends his rage 5 he now fhut up 
Within his iron cave, th' effufive fouth 
Warms the wide air, and o'er the Toid of heaven 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal fliowcrs diflent. 
At firft a dulky wreath they feem to rife. 
Scarce ftaining aether; but by fwift degrees, 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour fails 
Along the loaded iky, and mingling deep 
Sits on til* horizon round a fettled gloom t 150 

Not fuch «ft wintery-florms on mortals (lied, 
Opprcffing life 5 but lovely, gentle, kind, 
And full of every hope and every joy. 
The wifli of Nature. Gradual finks the breeze 
Into a perfeft calm ; that not a breath 155 

Is heard to quiver through the clofing woods. 
Or ruilllng turn the many t>«Hnkling leaves 
Of afpin tall. Th* uncurling floods, diffus'd 
In glalTy breadth, fecm through delufive lapfe 
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SPRING. 9 

tful of dMir tourft. ^Tis filence all, 160 

>1ea(ing expe6lation. Herds and flocks 

the dry fytigf and nratc-imploring eye 

ailing verdurfc. Hufh'd in ihort rufpenfe, 

>luniy people ftreak their wings with oil, 

iToW the lucid moifture trickling off'; 165 

wait th' approaching (ign to ftrike, at once, 

he general choir. Ev'n mountains, vales, 

fdicfts feem, impatient, to demand 

>romisM fweetnefs. Man fuperior walks 

1 tjie glad creation, muiing praife, 170 

looking lively gratilude. At laft, 

:louds confign their treafures to the fields j 

ibftly (baking on the dimpled pool 
five drops, let all their moiftnre flow, 
"gi efiufion, o'er the frefhen'd world. 175 

Scaling (hower is fcarce to patter heard, 
ch as wander through the forefl walks, 
ith th' umbrageous muhitutie of leaves. 
7ho can hold the fhade, while Heaven defcends 
iver^ bounty, fhcdding herbs, 180 

fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap ? 
fancy fir'd anticipates dieir growth ; 

while the milky nutriment diflils, 
ds the kindling country colour round, 
us all day long the full-diflended clouds 185 

ge their genial flores, and v<rell-ihowei*d calth 
rp-enrich*d with vegetable hfe 5 
in the weflern fky, the downward fun 
i out, effulgent, from amid the flulh 

Of 
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Of broken clouds* gay-ihifting to hit beam. i^ 

The rapid radiance inftantneous ftriket 

Th' illumined mountain, thMugh the foreft ftieaat^ 

Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow mift. 

Far (moaking o'er th' interminable plain, 

In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 195 

Moift, bright, and green, the landikip laughs around. 

Full fwell the woods ; their very mufic wakes, 

MixM in wild concert with the warbling brooks^ 

Increas'd, the diflant bleatings of the hills. 

And hollow lows refponfive from the vales, sott 

Whence blending all the fweeten'd zephyr ipnngs. 

Mean time refra£bd from yon eaftem cloud, 

Beilriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 

Shoots up immenie ; and every hue unfolds* 

In fair proportion nimving from the redj^ 205 

To where the violet fades into the Iky. 

Here, awful Newton, the diflblving clouds 

Form, fronting on the fun, thy ihowery prifm j 

And to the fage-inftru£bed eye unfold 

The various twine of light, by thee difclos'd 1 10 

From the white mingling maze. Not fo the boy ; 

He wondering views the .bright enchantment bend. 

Delightful, o'er the radiant fields, and nm& 

To catch the falling glory ; but amaz'd 

Beholds th* amufive arch before him fly, 115 

Then vanifli quite away. Still night fucceeds, 

A foften'd (hade, and faturaud earth 

Awaits the morning-beam, to give to light, 

Rais'd through ten thoufand different piailick tubev 

The 
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The balmy trealliref of tbe former day. -^sd 

Then fpring the living berbs, profurely wild, 
0*er ail the deep«-green earth# beyond the power 
Of botanifts to number up their tribes : 
Whether he fteals along the lonely dale. 
In fileot fearch } or through the foreft, rank it$ 

With what the dull incurious weeds account, 
Burfts his blind fray ; or climbs the mountain rock, 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With fuch a liberal hand has Nature flung 
Their feeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 130 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nurfing mold> 
The moiftening current, and prolific rain. 

But who their virtues can declare ^ who pierce. 
With vifion pure, into theie fecret ftores. 
Of health, and life, and joy ? The food of man, t^$ 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years ; unflefh'd in blood, 
A ftranger to the favage arts of life. 
Death, rapine, carnage, furfeit, anddifeafer 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 240 

The firft freih dawn then widc'd die gladdenM race 
Of uncorrupted man, nor bhi(h*d to fee 
The fluggard fleep beneath its fiicred beam : 
For their light (lumbers gently fum'd away ^ 
And up they role as vigorous as the fun, 245 

Or to the culture of the willing ^ebe. 
Or to the chearf ul tendance of the flock. 
Meantime the fong went round } and dance smd iport, 
Wiidontand friendly talk, fucceffive, flole 

TKeit 
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Their hours awiy ; whik in the rofy vale 250 

Love breath'd his infEuit iighs, from anguiih free. 

And full replete with blifs ; fave the fweet pdin. 

That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 

Nor yet injurious a^y nor furly deed. 

Was known among thofc h^py fons of Heaven { £55 

For reafon tod benevolence were law. 

Harmonious Nature too looked fmiling on. 

Clear ihone the ikies, cooPd with eternal gales. 

And balmy fpirit alL The youthful fun 

Shdt hk beft rxys» and ftill the gracious clouds i6o 

Drop'd fatnefs down ; as o'er the fwelling mead. 

The herds and flocks, commixing, play'd fecure* 

This when, emergent from the gloomy wood. 

The glaring lion faw, his horrid heart 

Was meekenM, and he join'd his fuUen joy. 265 

For mufic held dve whole in perfedfc peace : 

Soft (igh'd the flute j the tender voice was heard. 

Warbling the varied heart ; the woodlands round 

Apply'd their quire ; and winds and waters flow'd 

Ih confonance. Such were thofe prime of days. syp 

B«t now thofe white unblemiih'd manners, whenee 
The fabling poets took their golden age» 
Are found no more amid thefe iron times, 
Thefe dregs oC life 1 Now the diftcmpcr'd mind 
Has loft that concord of hannonious |>owers, 175 

Which forms the ibul of happinefs; and all 
Is off the poife within : the paflibns all 
HaiKie burft their bounds $ and resifon, half extin£^ 
Or impotent, or elfe i^roving, fees 

The 
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The fonl diforder. Senislefs, and defarm'd, tSo 

Convulfivc anger ftorms at large ; or pale. 

And filent, fettles into fell revenge. 

Bafe envy withers at another's joy, 

And hates that excellence it cannot reach. 

Defponding fear, of feeble fancies fiill, 285 

Weak and unmanly, loofens every power. 

Ev*n love itfelf is bittemefs of foul, 

A penfive anguifh pining at the heart ; 

Or, funk to fordid intereft, feels no more 

That noble wifh, that never-cIoy*d dcfire, 290 

Which, feliilh joy difdaim'ng, feeks alone 

To blefs the dearer obje^ of its flame. 

Hope fickens with extravagance ; and giifef, 

Of life impatient, into madnefs (wells ; 

Or in dead (ilence waftes the weeping hours, ^95 

Thefe, and a thoufand mixt emotions more, 

From ever- changing views of good and ill. 

Formed infinitely various, vex the mind 

With endiefs florm : whence, deeply rankling, grows 

The partial thought, a liftlefs unconcern, 300 

Cold, and averting from our neighbour's good ; 

Then dark difguft, and hatred, winding wiles. 

Coward deceit, and ruffian violence : 

At laft, extin6l each focial feeling, fell 

And joylefs inhumanity pervades 303 

And petrifies the heart. Nature difturb'd 

Is deem'd, vindi£Hve, to have changed her courle. 

Hence, in old dulky time, a deluge came : 
When the deep-cleft difparting orb, that archM 

The 
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Tbe central waters round, impetuous rufh'd, 3 xo 

With uniTcrfai burft, into the gulph, 

And o'er the high-ptl'd fiillt of ftra^r'd earth 

Wide daih*d the waves, in undulation Vaft ; 

Till, from the center tb die ftreaming clouds, 

A Aorelefs ocean tumbled round the globe. 315 

The Seafona fince have, with feverer fway, 
Opprefs'd a broken world : the Winter keen 
Shook foitli his wafie of fnows } and Summer ihot 
His peftilential heats. Great Spring, before, 
GreesM all the year$ and fruits and bloflbms bluih'd. 
In focial fweetnefs, on the felf-fame bough. - 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, fave what the zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue expanfe : for then nor ftorms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage ; 315 
Sound flept the waters ; no fulphureous glooms 
Sweird in the iky, and fent the lightning forth ; 
While fickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs, , 
Hung not, relaxing, on the fpriogs of life. 
But now, of turbid elements the fport, 330 

^rom clear to cloudy toft, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moift, with inward-eating change. 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought. 
Their period finiih'd ere 'tis well begun. 

And yet the wholefome herb negleded dies ; 335 ^ 
Though with the pure exhilarating foul 
Of nutriment and health, and vital power;. 
Beyond the fearch of art, 'tis oppious bleft. 
For, with hot ravine fir'd, enianguin'd man 

Is 
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It now become the lion of the plain, 340 

And worfe. The wolf, who from die nightly fold 
Fierce difgs the Uratiog prey, ne'er drunk her milk. 
Nor wore her wanning fleece : nor hat the fleer, 
At whofe ftrong cbeft the deadly tiger hangt, 
£'er plough'd for him. They too are tempei-'d high. 
With hunger ftung and wild neceflBity, 
Nor lodges pity in their fliaggy breaft. 
But Man, whom Nature form'd of milder clay, 
With every kind emotion in hit heart, 
And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 350 
She pours ten thoiifand delicacies, herbs, 
And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 
Or beams that gave them birth : (hall he, fair form I 
Who wears fweet fmiles, and looks ere6^ on Heaven, 
E'er ftoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 355 

And dip his tongue in gore ? The beaft of prey, 
Blood-ilainM, defenres to bleed : but you, ye flocks. 
What have ye done; ye peaceful people, what. 
To merit death? you, who have given ut milk 
In lufcious ftreams, and lent us your own coat 360 
I Againft the winteft cold ? And the plain ox. 
That harmlefs, honefl, guiiekfs animal. 
In what has he offended > he, whofe toil, 
patient and ever ready, clothes the land 
^^Vith all the pomp of har?eft t fliall he bleed, 365 

And ftruggling groan beneath the cruel hands, 
Ev'n of the clown he feeds ? and that, perhapt. 
To fwell the riot of th' autumnal feaft, 
Won by hit labour ? Thui the feeling heart 

Would 
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Would tenderly fuggeft : but 'tis enought 37c 

In diis late age» adventurous, to have touched 

Light o& the numbers of the Samian fage. 

High Heaven forbids the bold prefumptuous ftrain, 

^hofe wiieft will has fix'd us in a ftate 

That muft not yet to pure perfe^on rife. 375 

Now when the firft foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swell'd with the vernal rains, is ebb'4 away, 
And, whitening; down their mofiy-tinflurM dream 
Defcends the billowy foam : now is the time. 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile^ 380 
To tempt the trout. The well-diiTembled fly. 
The rod fine-tapering with elaftic fpring, 
Snatched from the hoary ileed the floating line. 
And all thy flender watry ftores prepare. 
But let not on thy hook the tortur'd worm, 385 

Convuliive, twift in agonizing folds ; 
Which, by rapacious hungtr fwaUow*d deep. 
Gives, as you tear it from the bkeding breaft 
Of the weak helpk^ uncomplaining v^^tch, 
Htrfh pain, and horror to the tender hand. 390 

When with his lively ray the potent fun | 

Has pierc'd th^ fljpeams, and rous'd the finny race. 
Then, ifluing chf arfui, to thy {port repair s 
Chief fliould the weftem breezes curling pjay. 
Aid ligh^ e'er aethff' bear the fliadowy clouds* 3^^ 

High to their fount, ^s day, amid the hills. 
And woodknds warblia^; nound, trace up the brooks ; 
The next, purfue their i?ecky-cfaannel*d maze, 
Down to tfaci avor, in y^Gt anqple wave 

Their 
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Their little Naiads love to fport at larg€« 400 

Juft in the dubious point, where with the pool 
Is miijL'd the txembling ftream, or where it boils 
Around the ftone> or from the hollow'd bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow, 
Tkcre throw, nice-judging, the delufive fly ; 405 

And as you lead it round in artful curve, 
With eye attentive mark the fpringing game. 
Strait as above the furface of the flood 
They wanton rife, or urg*d by hunger leap. 
Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hock : 410 
Some lightly tofl^ng to the grafly bank. 
And to the fhelving fliore, flow-dragging fome, 
With various hand proportion^ to their force. 
If yet too young, and eafily deceived, 
A worthlefs prey fcarce bends your pliant rod, 415 
Him, piteous of his youth and the fliort ipace 
He has ^njoy'd the vital light of Heaven, 
Soft difengage, and back into the ftream 
The fpeckled captive throw. But ihould you Jure . 
From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots 420 
Of pendent trees, the monarch of the brook, 
Behoves you then to ply your fineft art. 
Long time he, following cautious, fcans the fly; 
And oft attempts to feize it, but as oft 
The dimpled water fpeaks his jealous fear« 425 

At laft, while haply o'er the fliaded fun 
Pafles a cloud, he dclperate takes the death, 
With fullen plunge. At once he darts along, 
Deep-ftruck^ and runs out all the lengthen'd line : 
Vol. I. C Then 
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Then feeks the fartheft ooze, the fheltering weed. 

The cavem'^l bank, his oldfecure abode; 

And flies aloft, and flounces round tlje pool, 

Indignant of the guile. With yieldiiig handy 

That feels him ililly yet to his furious courfe 

Gives way, you, now retiring, followii^ now 43$ 

Acrofs the ftream, exhauft his idle rage ; 

-Till floating broad upon his breathlefs fide, 

And to his fate abandoned, to the ihore 

You gaily drag your unrefifting prize. 

Thus pafs the temperate hours : but when the fun 
Shakes from his noon-day throne the fcattering clouds,, 
Ev'n (hooting lifllefs languor through the deeps j 
Then feek the bank where flowering elders crowd. 
Where fcatter'd wild the lily of the vale 
Its balmy effence breathes, where cowflips bang 445 
The dewy head, where purple violets lurk, 
With all the lowly children of the ihade : 
Or lie reclin'd beneath yon fpreading afh. 
Hung o'er the fleep j whence, borne on liquid wing. 
The founding culver fhoots ; or where the hawk, 450 
High, in the beetling cliflF, his aery builds. 
There let the claffic page thy fancy lead 
Through rural fcenes ^ fuch as the Mantuan Twain 
Paints in the matchlefs harmony of fong. 
Or catch thyfelf the landfkip, gliding fwift 455 

Athwart imagination's vivid eye : 
Or by the vocal woods and waters lull'd, 
And lofl in lonely mufmg, in the dream, 
Conf us*d, of carelefs folitude, where mix 

TeH 
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Ten thousand wandering images of things ^ 4^0 

Soothe every guft of paflicu into peace ; 
All but the iWeUings of the foften'd heart. 
That waken, not difturb, the tranquil mind. 

Behold yon breathing pro^pe£^ bids the Mu(e 
Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 46^ 
Like Nature ? Can imagination boafl,^ 
Amid ite gay creation, hues like hers ? 
Or can it mix them with that matchlefs &ill. 
And lofe them in each other, as appears 
In every bud that blows ? If fancy then 470 

Unequal fails beneath the pleafing talk. 
Ah, what (hall language do ? ah, where find words 
Ting'd with Co many colours ; and whofe power, 
To life approaching, may perfume my lays 
With that fine oil, thofe aromatic gales, 475 

That inexhauftive flow continual round } 

Yet, though fuccefslefs, will the toil delight. 
Come then, ye virgins and ye youths, whofe hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou, Amanda, come, pride of my ibng ! 480 
Form'd by the Graces, lovelinefs itfelf ! 
Come with thofe downcaft eyes, fedate and fweet, 
Thoie looks demure, that deeply pierce the foul, 
"Where, with the light of thoughtful reafon mix*d, 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart : 4SI5 

O come ! and while the rofy-footed May 
Steals bluihing on, together let us tread 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
Freih-blooming flowers, to grace thy braided hair, 

C a. And 
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And thy lov'd bofom that improves their fweets. 490 

Sec where the winding vale its lavifii ftores, 
Iniguous, fpreads. See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, icaroe oozing through the grafs. 
Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank, 
I«i fair^cofufion, decks* X.ong let us walk, 495 

Where thft breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of blolTomM beans, Arabia cannot hoaft 
A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
Breathes through the fenfe, and takes the ravifh'd Ibul. 
l^or is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 500 

Full of frefli verdure, and unnumber'd flowers. 
The negligence of Nature, wide, and wild ; 
Where, undifguis^d by mimic Art, Ihc Ipreads 
Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 
Here their delicious talk die fervent bees, 505 

In fwarming millions, lend: around, athwart. 
Through the foft air, the bufy nations fly. 
Cling to the bud, and, with inferted tube. 
Suck its pure eifence, its ethereal foul ; 
And oft, with bolder wing, they foaring dare 510 

The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows. 
And yellow ioad them with the luicious fpoil. 

At length the finiihM garden to the view 
Its viftas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatch'd through the verdant maze, the hurried eye 
Diilrafled wanders ; now the bowery walk 
Of covert clofe, where fcarce a fpeck of day 
Falls on the lengthened gloom, protra£led fweeps : 
Kow meets the bepding iky; the river now \ 

Dimpling 
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Dimpling along, the breezy ruffled lake^ 520 

The foreft darkening round, the glittering fpire^ 

Tfa' ethereal mountain, and the diftant main» 

But why fo far cxcurfive ? when at hand, 

Along thefc blufhing borders, bright with dew. 

And in yon mingled wildcmeft of flowers, $45 

Fair-handed Spring unbofoms every grace ; 

Throws out the fho\v-drop, and the crocus firft | 

The daify, primrofe, violet darkly blue, • 

And polyanthus of unnumber*d, dyes ; 

The yellow wall -flower, ftain'd with iron-brown ; 5 jo 

And lavifli flock that fcents the garden round : 

From the foft wing of vernal breezes ihed, 

Anemonies; auriculas, enrich'd 

With ihining meal o'er all their velvet leaves ; 

And full ranunculas of glowing red. $35 

Then comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 

Her idle freaks -, from family diflus'd 

To family, as flies the father-dufl, 

The varied colours run j and, while they Break 

On the charm'd eye, th' exulting florift marks, 549 

With fecret pride, the wonders of his hand. 

No gradual bloom, is wanting ; from the bud, 

Firft-bom of Spring, to Summer's mulky tribes : 

Nor hyacinths, of pureft virgin white. 

Low-bent, and blufliing inward ; nor jonquils, 54^ 

Of potent fragrance j nor Narciflus fair, 

As o^er the fabled fountain hanging flill; 

Nor broad carnations, nor gay-fpotted pinks ; 

Nor, (hower'd from every bufti, the damalk-rofe. 

C I Inflnite 
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A melancholy murmur through the whole, 6i6 

•Tis love jcreates their melody, and all 
This wafte of mufk is the voice of love; 
That ev'n to birds, and beafts, the tender arts 
Of pleafing teaches. Hence the glofly kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 615 

Can di6kate, and in courtfhip to their mates 
Pour forth their little fouls, Firft, wide around. 
With diftant awe, in airy rings they rove. 
Endeavouring by a th^fand tricks to catch 
The cunping, confcioX, half-averted glance 62^ 

Of their regardlefs charmer. Should ihe feem. 
Softening the leaft approvance to beflow. 
Their colours burnifli, and, by hope infpir'd,. 
They bri(k advance ; then, on a fudden druck, 
Retire diforder'd ; then again approach ; 625 

Tn fond rotation ipread the fpotted wing, 
And ihiver every feather with defire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They hafte away, all as their fancy leads, 
PJeafure, or food, or fccret fafety prompts ;. 630- 

That ^SLture^s great command may be obey'd : 
Nor all the fweet fenfations they perceive 
Indulg*d in yain. Some to the holly-hedge 
Neftling repair, and to the thicket fome ; 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn 635 

Commit their feeble ofispring : the cleft tree 
Offers its kind concealment to a few, 
Their food its infedls, and its mofs their nefts. 
Others apart far in the gtdfly dale, 

Or 
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Or toughening wafte^ their humble uxtvrc yreaye* 640 

But mod in woodland foUtudes .delight^ 

In unfrequented glooms, or ihaggy banksy 

Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, 

Whofe murmurs foothe them all the live-long day. 

When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 645 

Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive fbream. 

They frame the firft foundation of their domes | 

Dry fprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid, 

And bound with clay together. Now *tis nought 

But refllefs hurry through the bufy air, 650 

Beat by unnumbered wiogs. The fwallow fweeps 

The ilimy pool, to build his hanging houfe 

Intent. And often, Arom the carelefs back 

Of herds and flocks a thoufand tugging bills 

Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobferv'd, 655; 

Steal from the bam a fbraw : till foft and warm. 

Clean, and complete, their habitation grows» 

As thus the patient dam afliduous iits» 
Not to be tempted from her tender taik. 
Or by fliarp hunger, or by fraooth delight, 660 

Though the whole loofen'd Spring around her blows. 
Her fympathizing lover takes his ftand 
High on th* opponent bank, and ceafelefs fings 
The tedious time away ; or elfe fupplics 
Her place a moment, while ihe fudden flits 665; 

To pick the fcanty meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfUM, the callow young, 
Warm'd and expanded into perfeft life. 
Their brittle bondage break, and come to light. 
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A bdplefs family, demanding food 6;o 

With conftant clamour : O what paffions then. 

What melting fentiments of kindly care. 

On the new pacents feize I Away they fly 

Afie£Hoaate> and imdefiring bear 

The moil delicious morfel to their young ; 675 

Which equally (fi(hibuted» again 

The fearch begins. £v'n fo a gentle pair. 

By fortune funk, but form'd of generous mold. 

And cbarm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breaft. 

In ibme lone cot amid the diftant woods, 68« 

Suilain'd alone by providential Heaven, 

Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train. 

Check dieir own £^>petites, and give them all. 

Nor toil alone they fcom : exalting love. 
By the great Father of the Spring infpir'd, 685 

• Gives inftant courage to the fearful race. 
And to the JImple art. With Healthy wing. 
Should fome rude foot their woody haunts moled. 
Amid a neighbouring bufh they filent drop. 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive iSgo 

Th' nnfeeling fchool-boy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering Twain, the vi4iite-wingM plover wheels 
Her founding flight, and then dire6Uy on 
In long excuriion ikims the level lawn. 
To tempt him from her neft. The wild-duck, hence, • 
O'er the rough mofs, and o'er the tracklefs wafte 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud 1 to lead 
The hot purfuing fpaniel far aftray. 

Be not the Mufe afham'd, here to bemoan 

Her 
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fler brothers of die grove» by tyrwat man 700 

Inbumaii caught^ and in the narrow cage 

From liberty cohfin'd, and boundlefs air. 

I>qU are the pretty ibvesy their plumage dully 

Ragged^ . and all its brightening luftre loft ; 

Nor is that fprighdy wiidnefs in their notes, 70$ 

Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech* 

then, ye friends of loire and loTC-tanght fong. 

Spare the foft tribes, this barbarous art forbear; 

If on your bofom innocence can win, 

Mufic engage, or piety perfuade. 710 

But let not chief the nightii^Ie lament 
Her niin*d care, loo delicately framed 
To brook the harih confinement of the cage* 
Oft when, retnming with her loaded bill, 
Th' aftonifh'd mother finds a vacant meft, 7x3 

By the hard hand of unrelendng clowns 
Robb'dy to the ground the yain prorifion falls ; 
Her pinions ruffle, and, low-drooping, fcarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar fhade ; 
Where, all> abandoned to defpair, ihefings 710 

Her forrows through the night ; and, on the bough, 
Sole-fitdng, ftill at every dying fall 
Takes up again her lamentable ftrain 
Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 
§i^ to her fong, and with her wail refound. 725 

But now the feather'd youth their former bounds. 
Ardent, difdains and, weighing oft their wings^ 
Demand the free pofieffion of the Iky : 
This one glad oilice more, and dien difTolves 
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Parental love at once, now needlefs grown, 73^ 

Unlaviih Wifdom never works in vain. 
*Tis on fome evening, funnj, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing^througfa the woodn. 
With yellow luftre bright, that the new tribes 
Vifit the fpacious heavens, and look abroad 735 

On nature's common, far as they can fee, 
.Or wing, their range and pafture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, ftill at the giddy verge 
Their refolution fails ; their pinions ftill, 
In loofe libration ftretch'd, to truft the void 740 

Trembling refufe : till down before them fly 
The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, command. 
Or pulh them oflf. The furging air receives 
Its plumy burden ; and their felf-taught wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 745 

Alighted, bolder up again they lead. 
Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight j 
Till, vanifliM every fear, and every power 
RouzM into life and a6Uon, light in air 
Th' acquitted parents fee their foaring race, 750 

And once rejoicing never know them mote. 
High from the fummit of a craggy cliff. 
Hung o'er the deep, fuch as amazing frowns 
On utmoft * Kilda's Ihore, whofe lonely race 
iRefign the fetting fun to Indian worlds, 75^ 

The royal eagle draws his vigocous young, 
Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with paternal Are. 

* The farthefl; of the weftem ifland» of Scotland. 

Now 
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'Kow fit to rsa& a kingdom of tkeir own. 

He drives them from his fort, the towering feat, 

l^r ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 760 ^ 

Unftain'd he holds, while many a league to Tea 

He wings his courie, and preys In diftant ides* 

Should I my fteps turn to the rural feat. 
Whole lofty elms, and venerable oaks. 
Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs, 765 

In early Spring, his airy dty builds. 
And ccafclefs caws amuiive ; there, well-pleas'd, 
I might the various polity furvey 
Of the mixt houlhold kind. The careful hen 
Calls all her chirping family around, 770 

Fed and defended by the fearlefs cock ; 
Whofe bread with ardour flames, as on he walks^ 
Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond. 
The finely-chccker*d duck, before her train. 
Rows garrulous. The (lately-failing fwan 775 

Gives out his fnowy plumage to the gale ; 
And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 
Bears forward fierce, and guards his ofier-ifle, 
Proteftive of his youngs The turkey nigh. 
Loud- threatening reddens ; while the peacock Qxreads 
His every-colour'd glory to the fun. 
And fwims in radiant majefly along« 
0*er the whole homely fcene, the cooing dove 
Flies thick in amorous chace, and wanton rolls 
The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck* 7S5 

While thus the gentle tenants of the Ihade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
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Of brutes, below, rufli furious into flamey 

Aod fierce defire. Through ail his ludy veins 

The bully deep-fcorch'dy the raging paffion feels. 790 

Of paHure fick, and negtigmt of food. 

Scarce feen, he wades among the y«ilow broom. 

While o'er his ample fides the rambling fpray* 

Luxuriant fhoot j or through the mazy wood 

t)t]tditd wanders, nor th' inticing bud 795; 

Crops, though it preflfcs on his carelefs fenfe. 

And oft, in jealous maddening fancy wrapt. 

He feeks the fight j and, idly-butting, feigns 

His rival gor'd in eveiy knotty trunk. 

Him ihould he meet, the bellowing war begins t 806 

Their eyes flafli fury ; to the hollow'd earth. 

Whence the fand flies, they mutter bloody deeds. 

And, groaning deep, th' impetuous battle mix : 

While the fair heifer, balmy breathing, near, 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling fteed^ 

With this hot impulie feiz'd in every nerve, 

Kor heeds the rein, nor hears the founding thongj 

Blows are not felt ; but, toiling high his head, 

Ahd by the well-known joy to diftant plains 

Attrafted ftrong, all wild he burfls away ; 810 

O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies : 

And, neighing, on th' aerial fummit takes 

Th' exciting gale $ then, fleep-defcending, cleaves 

The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 

Ev'n where the madnefs of the ftraiten'd ftream 815 

Turns in black eddies round ; fuch is the force 

With which his frantic heart and iinews fwell. 

Nor 
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Kor undelighted by the boundlefs Spring 
Are the broad monAers of the foaming deep ; 
From th^'deep ooze and gelid cavern rons'd, 820 

They flounce and tumble in unwieldy joy. 
Dire were the firain, and diifonant, to fing 
The cruel raptures of the favage kind : 
How by this flame dieir native wrath fublim*d> 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart. Si 5 

The far-refounding wafle in fiercer bands. 
And growl their horrid loves. But this the dieme 
I fing, enraptured, to the Britifh Fair, 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain^brow^ 
Where fits the fliepherd on the grafly turf^ 830 

Inhaling, healthful, the defcending Am. 
Around him feeds his many-bleating flock. 
Of various cadente ; and his fportive lambs. 
This way and that convolved, in fri&ful glee,. 
Their frolicks play. And now the fprightly race 835 
Invites them forth ; when fwift, the fignal given. 
They ftart away, and fweep the mafly mound 
That runs around the hill ; the rampart once 
Of iron war, in ancient barbarous times. 
When difunited Britain ever bled, 8^ 

Loft in eternal broil : ere yet ihe grew 
To this deep-laid indiflbluble ftate. 
Where Wealth and Commerce lift their golden heads | 
And o'er our labours, Liberty and Law, 
Impartia]) watch ; the wonder of a world t 

What is this mighty Breathy ye fages, fay. 
That, in » powerful language, felt> not heard* 

Inflru6l« 
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Inftru£ls the fowls of heaven ; and through their breaft 

Thefe arts of love difufes ? What, but God ? 

Znfpiring God ! who boundlefs Spirit all» 850 

And unremitting Energy, pervades, 

Adjufts, fuftains, and agitates the whole. 

fie ceafelefs works alone ; and yet alone 

Seems not to work : with fuch perfe6lion fram'd 

Is this complex fhxpendous fcheme of things. 855 

But, though conoeal'd, to every purer eye 

Th* informing Author in his works appears : 

Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy foft fcenesy 

The Smiling God is feen^ while water, ear^. 

And air, atteft his bounty { which exalts 860 

The brute creation to this finer thought. 

And annual melts their undefigning hearts 

Profufely thus in tendemefs and joy. 

Still let my fong a nohler note aflume, 
And fing th' infufive force of Spring on Man ; S65 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, vye 
To raife his being, and ferene his foul* 
Can he forbear to join the general fmile 
Of Nature ? Can fierce paifions vex his breaft. 
While every gale is peace, and every grove 870 

Is melody ? Hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye fordid fons of earth. 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe ; 
Or only lavifli to yourfclves; awayl 
But coine, ye generous minds, in whofi: wide thought, 
Of all his works, creative Bounty bums 
With wanneft beam 1 and on your open front 

And 
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And liberal eye, fits, from his dark retreat 

Inviting modeft Want. Nor, till invoked 

Can reftlcfs goodnefs wait : your aftive fearch 88q 

Leaves no cold wintcry comer unexplor'd ; 

Like filent-working Heaven, furprizing oft 

The Jionely heart with unexpefted good. 

For you the roving fpirit of the wind 

Blows Spring abroad j for you the teeming clouds 885 

Defcend in gladfome plenty o'er the world ; 

And the fun iheds his kindeft rays for you, 

Ye flower of human race ! In thefe green days. 

Reviving Sicknefs lifts her languid head : 

Life flows afrefli; and young-ey'd Health exalts 89^. 

The whole creation round. Contentment walks 

The funny glade, and feels an inward blifs 

Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings 

To purchafe. Pure ferenity apace 

Induces thought, and contemplation {lill. 895 

By fwift degrees the love of Nature works, 

And warms the bofom ; till at laft fublim'd 

To rapture, and enthufiaftic heat. 

We feel the prefent Deity, and tafle 

The joy of God to fee a happy world ! 900 

Thefe are the facred feelings of thy heart. 
Thy heairt inform'd by reafon's purer ray, 
O Lyttelton the friend ! thy paflTions thus 
And meditations vary, as at large, 
Cooirting the Mufe, through Haglcy Park thou (li ay 'ii; 
Thy Britiih Temple \ There along the dale. 
With woods o!cr-hung, an4 ihagg'd with mofly rocks, 

Vol. J. D Whence 
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Whence on each hand the guftiing waters play. 
And down the rough caTcade white-daihing fall* 
Or gleam in lengthen'd vifta through the trees^ 91 
You fUent ileal ; or fit beneath the ihade 
Of folemn oaks, that tuft the fwelling mounts 
Thrown graceful round by Nature's carelefs hand^ 
And penfive liften to the various voice 
.Of rural peace : the herds, the flocks, the birds, 9 1 
The hoUow-whifpering breeze, the plaint of rills. 
That, purling down amid the twiftcd roots 
Which creep around, their dewy murmurs (hake- 
On the footh'd ear. ' From thefe abftra6led oft, 
'You wander through the philofophic world ; 93 

Where in bright train continual wonders rife. 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 
And oft, conduced by hiftoric truth, 
You tread the long extent of backward time : 
Planning, with warm benevolence of mind, ' 91 

And honeft zeal unwarpM by party-rage, 
Britannia's weal 5 how from the venal gulph 
To raife her virtue, and her arts revive. 
Or, turning thence thy view, thefe graver thoughts 
The Mufes charm : while, with fure tafte refin'd, 93 
You draw th* infpiring breath of ancient fong; 
Till nobly rifes, emulous, thy own. 
Perhaps thy lov'd Lucinda ihares thy walk. 
With foul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 
Weafs to the lover's eye a look of love ; 93 

And all the tumult of a guilty world, 
Toft by ungenerous paffions, finks away. 

Tl 
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The tender heart is snimated peace ; 

And as it pours its copious treafures forth^ 

In varied CGnrerie, foftcniRg every theme, 94A 

You, frequent paufmg, turn, and from her cyc»> 

Where me^en'd fenfe, and amiable grace. 

And lively fweetnefs dwell, enraptured, AMfL 

That namelefs fpirit of ethereal joy. 

Unutterable happtnefs f which love, 945 

Alone, beftows, and on z fa*uour'd fe^w. 

Meantime you gain the height, from whofe fair brow 

The biirfting profpeA fpreads immenfe around : 

And fnatch^d o^er hill and dale, and wood and lawn« 

And verdant field, and darkening heath betweexv 9 50 

And villages embofom^d foft in trees. 

And fpiry towns by furging columns markM 

Of houfhold fmoke, your eye excurfive roams : 

Wide-ftrekhing from the Hall, in whofe kind haunt 

The Hofpitable Genius lingers ftill, 955 

To where the broken landfkip, by degrees, 

A fcending„ roughens into rigid hills J 

O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like far clouds 

That ikirt the blue horizon, du{ky rife. 

Fluih'd by the fpirit of the genial year, 960 

Now from the virgin*^s cheek a fieflier bloom 
Shoots, lefs and lef^, the live carnation round; 
Her lips blu(h deeper fweets j fhe breathes of youth \ 
The ihining moifture fwells into her eyes, 
In brighter flow; her wishing boibm heaves, 965 

With palpitations wild ; kind tumults feize ^ 

Her veins^ and all her yielding foul is love* 
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From the keen gaze her lover turns away» 

Full of the dear extatic power, and fick 

With fighing languifhinent. Ah then, ye fair! 97* 

Be greatly cautious of your Aiding hearts : 

Dare not th* infe£Uous figh ; the pleading look, 

Downcafty and low, in meek AibmiiTion dreft. 

But full of guile. . Let not the fervent tongue. 

Prompt to deceive, with adulation fmooth, 975 

Cain on your purposed will. Nor in the bower, 

Where woodbines flaunt, and rofes fiied a couch. 

While £vening draws her crimfon curtains round, 

Truft your foft minutes with betraying Man, 

> And let th* a(piring youth beware of love, 980 

Of the fmooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late. 

When on his heart the torrent -foftnefs pours. 

Then vnCdom proflrate lies, and fading fame 

Diflblvcs in air away i while'the fond fouU 

Wrapt in gay vifions of unreal biifs, 9^5 

Still pain^ts th* iliufive form ; the kindling grace j 

Th' inticing fmile ; the modeft-feeming eye, 

Beneatli -whofe beauteous beams, belying heaven, 

Lurk fearchlefs cunning, cruelty, and death : 

And fllll falfe-warbling in his cheated ear, 990 

Her fyren voice, enchanting, draws him on 

To guileful ihores, and meads of fatal joy, 

Ev'n prefent, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while mufic flows around, 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours ; 995 
Amid the rofes fierce Repentance rears 
Her fnaky crtft : a quick-netunving pang « 

' / Shoots 
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Shoots, through theconfcious heart} where honour flill, 

And great defign, againft the opprefUve load 

Of luxury^ by fits, impatient heave. . looo 

But abfenty what fantaftic woes arous'd. 
Rage in each thought, by reftlefs mufing fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, and blaft the bloom of life > 
Neglcfted fortune flics ; and Aiding fwift. 
Prone into ruin, fall his fcom'd affairs. 1095 

'Tis nought but gloom around : tlie darken'd fun 
Lofes his light. The rofy-bofom'd Spring 
To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright arch, 
Contra6ted, bends into a duiky vault. 
All Nature fades extinct ; and ihe alone 10 1» 

Heard, felt, and feen, poffeffes every thotight, 
Fills every feiifc, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulnefs, tedious friends | 
And fad amid the fecial band he fits, 
Lonely, and unattentive. From his tongue 2015 

Th* unfinifh'd period falls : while, borne away 
On {welling thought, his wafted fpirit flies 
To the vain bofom of his diflant fair; 
And leaves the femblance of a lover, fix'd 
In melancholy fitc, with head declined, 1020 

And love-dejefted eyes. Sudden he ftarts. 
Shook from his tender trance, and reftlefs runs 
To glimmering fliades, and fympathetic glooms j. 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling ftream, 
Jlomantic, hangs ; there through the penfive dulk. 
Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation loft, 
Indulging all to love t or on the bank. 

D 3 Thrown, 
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Thrown, amid drooping lilies, fwelU the breeze 
With fighs unceafing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in foft anguifli he confumes the day, 103* 

Nor quits his deep retirement, till the moon 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy eaft, 
Enlijghten'd by degrees, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours ; then forth he walks. 
Beneath the trembling languifli of her beam, . 103 
With foften'd foul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his : or while the world 
And all the fons of Care lie hufii*d in deep, 
A.ffbciates with the midnight fhadows drear 5 
Arid, fighlng to the lonely taper, pours 104 

His idly-torturM heart into the page, 
Meant for the moving meflenger of love ; 
Where rapture burns on rapture, every line 
With rifiAg frenzy fir'd. But if on bed 
Delirioua flung, ileep from his pillow flies. go^ 

All night he toflcs, nor the balmy power 
In any pofture finds j till the grey mom 
Lifts her pale luftre on the paler wretch, 
Exanimate by love : and then perhaps 
^Exhaufted Nature finks a while to reft, 10 1 

Still interrupted by diflra£^ed dreams, 
That o'er the fick imagination rife. 
And in black colours paint the mimic fcene. 
Oft with th' enchantrtfs of his foul he talks ; 
Sometimes In crowds diftrefs'd; or if retir'd lO; 

To fecrct winding flower-enwoven bowers, 
Far from the" disll impertinence of Man, 
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Juft as he, credulous, bis endlefs cares 

J^egins to lofe in blind oblivious lovcy ^ 

Soatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how. 

Through forefts huge, and long untravePd heaths 

With defolation brown, he wanders wafte, 

In night and tempeft wrapt ; or Ihrinks aghaft, 

Back, from the bending precipice ; or wades 

The turbid ftream below, and ft rives to reach 1065 

The farther fliore ; where fuccourlefs, and fad. 

She with extended arms his aid implores ; 

But ftrives in vain : borne by th' outrageous flood 

To diftance down, he rides the ridgy wave, 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy fmks. 1073 

Thefe are the charming agonies of love, 
Whofe mifery delights. But through the heart 
Should jealoufy its venom once diffufe, 
*Tis then delightful mifery no more, 
But agony unmix'd, inceflant gall, 1073 

Corroding every thought, and blafling all 
Love's paradife. Ye fairy profpe6ls, then, 
Ye beds of rofes, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewel ! Ye glcamings of departed peace. 
Shine out your laft 1 The yellow- tinging plague xoSo 
Internal vifion taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps* 
Ah, then t inftead of love-enlivcn'd checks. 
Of funny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks fuccecd, 1085 
SuffttsM and glaring with untendcr fire i 
A ck>ude4 afpe£li and a burning cheek, 

D 4 Where 
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When^ the whole poiTon'd foul, malignaiM:, (ks^ 

And frightens love away. Ten thoufand fears 

Invented wild, ten thoufand frantic views f09C3r 

Of hoVrid rivals, hanging on the charms 

For which he melts in fondnefs, eat him up 

With fervent anguifh, and confuming rage# 

In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 

Deceitful pride, and refolution frail, 1095 

Giving falfe peace a moment. Fancy pours, 

Afrefli, her beauties on his bufy thought. 

Her firft endearments twining round the foul. 

With all the witchcraft of enfnaring love. 

Straight the fierce ftorm involves his mind anew, iioo 

Flames through the nerves, and boils along the? veins ; 

While anxious doubt diftrafls the tortur*d heart : 

For ev*n the fad affurance of his fears 

Were eafe to what he feels. , Thus the warm youth. 

Whom Love deludes into his thorny wilds, x 105 

Through flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of feverM rapture, or of cruel care j 

His hrighteft flames extinguilh'd all, and all 

His lively moments nmning down to wafte. 

But happy they ! the happieft of their kind f mo 
Whom gentler ftar§ unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
^■*Tis not the coarfcr tie of (luman laws. 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind. 
That binds their peace, but harmony itfelf, 1115 

Attuning all their paffions into love; 
Where friendihlp full-exerts her fofteft power, 

Pcrfcd 
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'Pcrfeft «fl:eeni enliven'd by defirc 

Ineffable, and fympathy of foul 5 

Thought meeting thought, and ^vill preventing^ wfl7» 

With boundlefs confidence : for nought but love 

Can anfwer love, and render blifs fecure. 

Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 

To blefs htmfelf, from fordid parents buys 

The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 1125 

"Well-merited, confume his nights and days r 

Let barbarous nations, whofc inhuman love 

Is wild defire, fierce as the funs they feel ; 

Let eaftem tyrants, from the light of heaven 

Seclcide their bofom-flaves, meanly poffefs'd 1130 

Of a mere, /lifelefs, violated form r 

While thofe whom love cements in holy faith. 

And equal tranfport, free as Nature live, 

Difdaining fear. What is the world to them. 

Its pomp, its pleafure, and its nonfenfe all ! 1135 

Who in each other clafp whatever fair 

High fancy forms, and laviih hearts can wiih ; 

Something than beauty dearer, fliould they look 

Or on the mind, or mind-illumiuM face ; 

Truth, goodncfs, honour, harmony, and love, 1 140 

The richeft bounty c»f indulgent Heaven. 

Meantime a fmiling offspring rifes round. 

And mingles both their graces- By degrees^ 

The human bloffom blows j and every day. 

Soft as it rolls along, fiiews feme new charm, 1 14$ 

The father's luftre, and the mother's bloom. 

Thep infant reafon grows apace, and calk 

For 
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For the kind hand of an afliduou« cai*e. 
" Delightful talk ! to rear the tender thought. 
To teach the young idea how to (hoot, 1 150 

To pour the frefh inttruftion o'er the mind. 
To breathe th' enlivening fpirit, and to fix 
The generous purpofe in the glowing brcaft. 
Oh, fpeak the joy ! ye; whom ihe fudden tear 
Surprizes often, while you look around, 1155 

And nothing ftrikes your e\ e but fi„ hts of blifs. 
All various Nature prefliiu^ on the heart : 
An elegant fufficiency, content, 
Retirement, rural quiet, friend (hip, books, 
£a(e and alternate labour, ufeful life, ti6o 

Progreflive virtue, and approving Heaven. 
Thcfe are the matchlefs joys of virtuous love ; 
And thus their moments fly. The Seafons thus. 
As ceafelefs round a jarring world they roll, 
Still find them happy; and confenting Spring 11C5, 
Sheds her own rofy garland on their heads : 
Till evening comes at laft, ferene and mild ; 
When, after the long vernal day of life, 
Enamour'd more, as more remembrance fwells 
With many a proof of recollefted love, 1 1 70 

Together down they fink in focial fleep j 
Together freed, their gentle fpirits fly 
To icenes where love and blifs immortal reign* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjtft propofed. Invocation. Addrefs to Mr. 
Do Idington. An introductory refle6lion on the mo- 
tion of the heavenly bodies j whence the fucceffion of 
the fcafons. As the face of Nature in this feafon is 
almoft uniform, the progrefs of the poem is a defcrip- 
tion of a fummer's day. The dawn. Sun-rifmg. 
Hymn to the fun. Forenoon. Summer infedls de- 
fcribed. Hay -making. Shcep-fhearing. Noon-day. 
A woodland retreat. Groupe of herds and flocks. A 
folemn grove ; how it affcfts a contemplative mind. 
A catara6l, and rude fcenc. View of Summer in the 
torrid zone. Storm of thunder and h'ghtning. A 
tale. The ftorm over, a ferene afternoon. Bathing. 
Hour of talking. Tranfition to the profpcft of a 

' rich wtU-cultivatcd country ; which introduces a pa- 
negyxic on Great Britain. Sun-fet. Evening. 
Night. Summer meteors. A comet. The whole 
concluding with the praife of philofophy. 

FROM brightening fields of aether fair difcIosMy 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes. 
In pride of youths and felt thsough Nature's dejpth^ 

hfit 
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He comes attended by the fultry htrrs. 
And ever-fanning breezes^ on his way ; 5 

While, from his ardent k)ok, the turning Spring 
Averts her bluftiful face; and earth, and Ikies, 
All-fmiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let mc hade into the mid-wood (hade. 
Where fcarce a fun-beam wanders through the gloom j 
And on the dark-green grafs, befide the brink 
Of haunted ftream, that by the roots of oak 
JloUs o*er the rocky channel, lie at large. 
And fing the glories of the circUng year. 

Come, Infpiration ! from thy hermit-feat, 15 

By mortal feldom found : may Fancy dare, 
From thy fix*d ferious eye, and raptured glance 
Shot on furrounding Heaven, to fteal one look. 
Creative of the Poet, every power 
Exahing to an ecflafy of foul. %^ 

And thou, my youthful Mufe*s early friend^ 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tendemefs of heart ; 
Genius, and wifdom j the gay fecial fcnfe. 
By decency chaftis'd; goodnefs and wit» 25 

In fcldom-meeting harmony combined; 
UnblemifliM honour, and an a£live zeal 
For Britain's glory. Liberty, . and Man s 
O Doddington ! attend my rural fong, 
Stoop to my theme, infpiiit every line, 30 

And teach me to deferve thy juft applaufe. 

With what an awful wm id-revolving power . . 
Were firft th' unwieldy planets launched along 

Th' 
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Tb* Uli^ubk void ! Thus to remain. 

Amid the flux of many thoufand years, 35 

That oft has fwept the toiling race of men^ 

And all their labour 'd monuments away, 

Tirm^ unremitting, matchlefs, in their cour(e ; 

To the kind-temper'd change of night and day. 

And of the feafons ever dealing round, 40 

Minutely faithful : Such th' all-perfe£l Hand ! 

That pois'd, impels, and rules the fieady whole. 

When now no more th* alternate Twins are fir'd. 
And Cancer reddens with the folar blaze. 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night $ 45 

And foon, obfervant of approaching day. 
The meek-cy*d Mom appears, mother of dews. 
At firil faint-gleaming in the dappled eail : 
Till far o'er aethef fpreads the widening glow ; 
And, from before the luflre of her face, 50 

White break the clouds away. With quicken*d ftep. 
Brown Night retires : Young Day. pours in apace. 
And opens all the lawny profpe^l wide. 
The d-^ipping rock, the mountain's mifty top 
^well on the fight, and brighten with the dawn* 55 
Blue, through the du/k, the fmoaking currents ihine | 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps, aukward ; while along the foreft-glade 
The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 
At early paiTenger. Mufic awakes 60 

The native voice of undiflembled joy 5 
And thick around the woodland hymns arife. 
Rous'd by the cock, the foon-clad ihepherd leaves 
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His mofly cottage, where with Peace he dwells j 
And from the crowded fold, in order, drives '65 

His flock, to tafte the verdure of the mom. 

Falfely luxurious, will not Man awake 1 
And, fpringing from the bed <^ floib, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the filent hour. 
To meditation due and facred fong ? 7^ 

For is there aught in fleep can charm the wife > 
To lie in dead oblivion, lofing half 
The fleeting moments of too ihort a life j 
Total extin6i:ion of th' enlighten'd foul f 
Or elfe to fevferilh vanity* alive^ y^ 

WilderM, and toflTing through diftcmpcr*d dreams ? 
"Who would in fuch a gloomy ftate remain 
Longer than Nature craves ; when every Mufe 
And every Wooming plcafure wait without. 
To blefs the wildly devious morning-walk ? 8^ 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the eaft. The IcfTening cloud. 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
Ilium *d with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Loj now, apparent all, 85 

Aflant the dew-bright earth, and colour* d air, 
He looks in boundlcfs majefty abroad ; 
And flieds the Ihining day, that bumifli'd plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering (hvams,. 
fiigh- gleaming from afar. Prime clicarer Light ! 9a 
Of all material beings firft, and bed ! 
Efflux divine ! Nature's refplendent robe ! 
Without whofc Tcfting beauty all were wrapt 

la 
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In uneffential gloom ; and thou, O Sun ! 
Soul of funtmnding worlds ! in whom beft fcen 95 
Shmes out thy Maker ! may I fing of thee ? 
. 'Tis by thy fecret, ftrong, attraftire force, 
As with a chain indiflblubk bound, 
Thy fyftem rolls entire j from the far bourne 
Of utmoft Satom, wheeling wide his round ic» 

Of thiity years ; to Mercury, whofc di(k 
Can fcarce be caught by philofophic eye, 
Loft in the near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train ! 
Without whofe quickening glance their cumbrous orbs^ 
Were brute unlotcly mafs, inert and dead, 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life I 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling fpirit ; from th' unfetterM mind, 
By thee fublim*d, down, to the daily race, 1 ic 

The mixing myriads of thy fetting beam. 

The vegetable world is alfo thine, 
Parent of Seafons ? who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as through thy vaft domain. 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road, isj 

In world-rejoicing ftate, it moves fublime. 
Mean-time th* expelling nations, circled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth. 
Implore thy bounty, or fend grateful up 
A common hymn : while, round thy beaming car, 1 20 
High-feen, the Seafons lead, in fprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rofy-finger'd Hours, 
The Zephyrs floating loofe, the timely Raint> 

Of 
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Of bloom ethereal the light-footed Dews, 

And foften'd into joy the furly Storms. 125 

The(*e, in fucceifive turn, with kvifli hand. 

Shower every beauty, every fragrance ihower. 

Herbs, flowers, and fruits ; till, kindling at thy touch. 

From land to land is flufh'd the vernal year. 

Nor to the furface of enlivened earth, 130 

Graceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods. 
Her liberal trefles, is thy force confined : 
But to the bowel'd cavern darting deep, 
The mineral kinds coiifefs thy mighty power. 
Effulgent, hence the veiny marble (hines ; 13^ 

Hence Labour draws his tools ; hence burnifh'd War 
Gleams on the day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence blefs mankind, and generous Commerce bindl 
The round of nations in a golden chain. 
f Th* unfruitful rock itfelf, impregn*d by thee, 140 
In dark retirenient forms the lucid ilone. 
The lively diamond drinks thy pureft rays, 
Colledted light, compa£l ; that, polilh'd bright. 
And all its native luftre let abroad, 
fiiares, as it fparkles on the fair-one's breaft, 145 

With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the ruby lights its deepening glow. 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
Prom thee the Sapphire, folid aether, .takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tin A, 150 

The purple-ftreaming amethyft is thine. 
With thy own fmile the yello\v topaz bums, 
Kor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 

W^hetr 
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When firft ihe giVet it to the fovthem gale. 
Than the green emerald (hows. Bat, all combm'd* 
Thick through the whitening opal play thy beasoj i 
Or, flying femeral from its furface, form 
A trembling variance of revolving hues. 
As the fite varies in the gazer's hand. 
. The very dead creation, from thy touchy 1 60 

AiTumes a mimic life. By thee reEn'd, 
In brighter mazes the relucent dream 
Plays o^r the mead. The precipice abrupt, 
Proje£king horror on the blacken'd floods 
So&ens at thy return. The defart joy» 16^ 

WiHly, through all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter j and the briny deep* 
Seen from fome pointed promontory's top. 
Far to the blue horizon's .utmoft verge, 
Reliefs, reflects a floating gleam. But this, 170 

And all the much-tranfported Mufe can iing. 
Arc to thy beauty, dignity, and ufe, 
Unequal far; great delegated fource 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below ! 

How fliall I then attempt to ling of Him I '75 

Who, Light Himfeif, in uncreated light 
Invefted deep, dwells awfully retir'd 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 
Whofe Angle fmile has, from the firft of time, 
Fill'd, overflowing, all thofe lamps of Heaven, 1S9 
That beam for ever through the boundlefs iky : 
But, ihould he hide his face, th' aftonifli*d fun. 
And all di' extlnguifli'd flars, would ioofe&iag reel 

Vol- I. E Wide 
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Wide from their fpheres, and Chaos conie again. 

And yet was every fauhering tongue of Man^ i8$ 
Almighty Father ! filen,t in thy praife. 
Thy works themfelves would raife a general yoice^ 
Ev*n in the depth of folitary woods 
By human foot untrod } proclaim thy power, 
And to the quire celeftial Thee refound, *iao 

Th' eternal caufe, fupport, and end of all ! 

To me be Nature's volume broad-difplay'd ; 
And to perule its all>inftru£^ing page. 
Or, haply catching infpiration thence, 
Some eafy paflage, raptur'd, to tranilate, 19$ 

My fole delight j as through the falling glooms 
Peniive I ftray, or with the rifing dawn 
On Fancy'* eagle-wing excurfive foar# 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent fun 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds, 100 

And morning fogs, that hover*d round the hills 
In party-colour'd bands; till wide unveil'd 
The face of Nature jQiines, from where earth feems. 
Far- ftretch'd around, to meet the bending fphere. 

Half in a blufh of cluflering rofes lofl, 205 

Dew-dropping Coolnefs to the Ihade retires { 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed. 
By gelid founts and carelefs rills to mufe ; 
While tyrant Heat, difpreading through the iky. 
With rapid fway, his burning influence darts 2 lo 

On man,, and beafl:, and herb, and tepid ftream* 

Who can unpitying fee the flowery race. 
Shed lyy the morn, their ncw-flulhM bloom refign. 

Before 
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Before the parching beam > So fade the fair, 

When fevers revel through their azure veins. a 15 

But one, the lofty follower of the fun, 

Sad when he fets, fhuts up her yellow leaves. 

Drooping all night ; and, when he warm returns^ 

Points herienamour'd bofom to his ray. 

Home, from his morning taik, the Twain retreats % 
His flock before him ftepping to the fold? 
While the full-udder'd mother lows around 
The chearful cottage, then expe6ting food. 
The food of innocence and health! The daw. 
The rook and magpie, to the grey-grown oaks 21$ 
That the calm village in their verdant arms. 
Sheltering, embrace, dire£k their lazy flight; 
Where on the mingUng boughs they fit embowtr'^d. 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours arifc. 
Eaint, underneath, the houibold fowls convene 1 a^ 
And, in a comer of the buzzing ihade, 
The houfe-dog, with the vacant greyhound, Jies, 
Out-ftretch'd, and ileepy. In his {lumbers, one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 
O'er hill and dale; till, waken'd by the wafp, £35 
They Parting fnap. Nor Ihall the Mufe difdaim 
To let the little noify fummer-raoe 
Live in her Jay, and flutter through her fongt ^ 
Not mean, though funple 5 to the fun ally'd, 
Frcxn him they draw their animating fire* 24f9 

Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wingM abroad ; by the light air upborn. 
Lighter, and full of foul. From every cfainky 

£ 2 Ami 
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And fecre* comer, where they flept away 

The wintery ftgrms ; or rifing from their tombs, 245 

To higher life j by myriads, forth at once. 

Swarming they pour ; of all the vary'd hues 

Their beauty^beaming parent can difclofe. 

Ten thoufand forms t ten thoofand different tribes ! 

People the blaze. To funny waters fome 250 

By fatal tnilin£); fly ; where on the pool 

They, fportive, wheel ; or, foiling down the ftream. 

Are fnatchM immediate by the quick-ey'd trout, 

Or darting falmon. Through the green-wood glade 

Some love to fbray ; there lodgM, amus'd and fed, 155 

In the freih leaf. Luxurious, others make 

The meads their choice, and vifit every flower^ 

And every latent herb : * for the fweet talk, 

To propagate tfieir kinds, and where to wrap> 

In what foft beds, thdr young yet undifclos'd, 269 

Employs their tender care. Some to the houie. 

The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight f 

Sip rou«d the pail, or tafte the curdling cheefe t 

Oft, inadvertent, from the milky ftream 

They meet their fate 5 or, weltering in the bowl, a6$ 

With powerlefs wings around them wrapt, expire.' 

But chief to heedlefs flies the window proves 
A conftant death j where, gloomily retir'd. 
The villain fpider lives, cunning, and fierce. 
Mixture abhorrM I Amid a mangled heap rye 

Of carcafes, in eager watch he fits. 
Overlooking all his waving fnares around, 
^fear the dire cell the dreadlefs wanderer oft 

FalTcsy 
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Paflcs, as oft the ruffian ihows his front ; 

The prey at laft enfnar'd, he dreadful darts^ £75 

With rapid glide, along the leaning line j 

Andy Bxing in the wretch his cruel fangs. 

Strikes backward grimly pleas'd : the fluttering wing 

And (hriller found declare extreme diftrefs. 

And afk the helping hofpitable hand. a So 

Refbunds the living furfacc of the ground ; 
Nor undelightful is the ceafelefs hum. 
To him who mufes through the woods at noon 5 
Or drowfy ihcpherd, as he lies reclinM, 
With half-fhut eyes, beneath the floating Ihadc 285 
Of willows grey, clofc-crowding o'er the brook. 

Gradual, from thefe what numerous kinds defcend^ 
Evading ev'n the microfcopic eye ! 
Full Nature fwarms with life j one wondrous mafs 
Of animals, or atoms organized, 290 

Waiting the 'oital Breathy when Parent- Heavea 
Shall bid his fpirit blow. The hoary fen. 
In putrid fteams, emits the living cloud 
Of pcftilence. Through fubterrancan cells. 
Where fearching fun-beams fcarce can find a way, 295 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 
Wants not its foft inhabitants. Secure, 
Witliin its winding citadel, the fl:one 
Holds multitudes. But chief the foreft-boughs, 
That dance unnumber'd to the playful breeze, 309 
The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit, the namelefs nations feed 
Of evanefccnt infers. Where the pool 

E 3 Stands 
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Stands mantled o'er with green, rnvifible. 

Amid the floating verdure millions ftray. 30$ 

Each liquid too, whether it pierces, fooths> 

Inflames, rcfrefhes, or exalts the taile, 

With various forms abounds. Nor is the fbraxa 

Of pureft cryftal, nor the lucid air. 

Though one tranfparent vacancy it Teems, 3 19 

Void of their unfeen people. Thefc, concealed 

By the kind art of forming Heaven, efcape 

The grofier eye of Man r for, if the worWs 

In worlds inclosM ftiould on his fenfes burft. 

Prom cates ambrofial, and the nc£larM bowl^ 3V5 

He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night. 

When iilence fleeps o'er all, be flunn'd with noife. 

Let no prefuming impious railer tax 
Creative Wifdom, as if aught was form*d 
In vain, or not for admirabk ends, 320 

Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce 
His works unwife, of which the fmalleft part 
Exceeds the narrow vifion of her mind ? 
As if upon a full-proportion*d dome,. 
On fwelling columns hcav'd, the pride of art ! 3x5. 

A critic-fly, whofe feeble ray fcarce fpreadft 
An inch around, with blind prefumption bold* 
Should dare to tax the ftrufture of the whole* 
And lives the man, whofe univerfal eye 
Has fwept at once th' unbounded fcheme of things-}. 
Mark'd their dependance fo, and firm accord^ 
As with unfaultering accent to conclude 
That ibis availeth nought ? Has any feca 

The 
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The mighty chain of beings, lefTening down 

From Infinite Pcrfe6Uon to the brink . 335 

Of dreary notbingy defolate abyfs ! 

From which aftonilh'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 

Till then alone let zealous praife afcend, 

And hymns of holy wonder, to that Power, 

Whofe wifdom fhines as lovely on our minds^ 34# 

As on our fmiiing eyes hi« fervant-fun. 

Thick in yon ftream of light, a thoufand ways. 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolv'd^ 
The quivering nations fport j till, tempeft-wing'd. 
Fierce Winter fweeps them from the face of day. 545 
Ev'n fo luxurious men, unheeding, paf» 
An idle fummer life in fortune's fhine, 
A feafon's glitter J Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 35«' 

Behind, and ftrikes them from the book of life. 

Now fwarms the village o'er the jovial mead r 
The ruftic youth, brown with meridian toil, 
Healthful and ftrong ; full as the fununer rofe 
Blown by prevailing funs, the ruddy maid, 3 j$ 

Half naked, Celling on the fight, and all 
Her kindled graces, burning o'er her cheek. 
Ev'n (looping age rs here j and infant-hands 
Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load 
0*ercharg'd, amid the kind oppreflion roll. 36^ 

Wide flies the tedded grain ; all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the fields 
They fpread their breathing harvcft to the fun, 

E 4 That 
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That tdrovvs refrefliful round a rural fmell : 

Or, as they rake the green-appearing ground, 36$ 

And drive the dufky wave along the mead> 

The ruffet hay-cock rifes thick behind. 

In order gay. While, heard from dale to dale, 

Waking the breeze, rcfounds the blended voice 

Of happy labour, love, and fecial glee. 370 

Or ruihing thence, in one diffufive band. 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Compel'd, to where the mazy-running brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high. 
And that fair fprcading in a pebbled fhore. 375 

Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil. 
The clamour much, of men, and boys, and dogs. 
Ere the foft fearful people to the flood 
Commit their woolly fides. And oft the Twain, 
On fome impatient feizing, hurls them in : 380 

Emboldened then, nor hefitating more, 
Faft, faft, they plunge amid the flafliing wave, 
And panting labour to' the fartheft fliore. 
Repeated this, till deep the well-waihM fleece 
Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 385 
The trout is banifli'd by the fordid ftream j 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harnalefs race ; where, as they fpread 
Their fuelling treafures to the funny ray. 
Inly difturb'd, and wondering what this wild 390 

Outrageous tumult means, tlieir loud complaints 
The country fill ; and, tofs'd from rock to rock, 
Inceflant bleatings run around the hills. 

At 
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, of fnowy white, the gathered flocks 
the wattled pen innumerous prefs'd, 395 

.bove head : and, rang'd in lufly rows, 
epherds (it, and whet the founding fliears. 
>uiewafe waits to roll her fleecy flores, 
ill her gay-dreil maids attending round, 
rhiefs in gracious dignity enthroned, 400 

o'er the refl, the pailoral queen, and rays 
liles, fweet-beaming, on her fliepherd-king j 
the glad circle round them yield their fouls 
bye mirth, and wit that knows no gall. 
im^, their joyous ta(k goes on apace : 405 

singling ftir the melted tar, and fomc, 
)n the new-(horn vagrant's heaving fide, 
mp his mailer's cypher ready fland 5 
th' unwilling wether drag along ; 
glorying in his might, the fturdy boy 410 

by the twifled horns th' indignant ram. 
1 where bound, and of its robe bereft, 
:dy man, that all-depending lord, 
neek, how patient, the mild creature lies ! 
foftnefs in its melancholy face, 415 

dumb complaining innocence aj^ars I - 
ot, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
rrid flaughter that is o'er you wav*d \ 
js the tender fwain's well-guided fliears, - 
having now, to pay his annual care, 410 

«^'d your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 
end you bounding to your hills again, 
jnple fcene i yet hence Britannia fees 

Her 



$8 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Her folid grandeur rife : hence fhe commands 
Th* exalted ftores of every brighter clime, 425 

The treafures of the fun without his rage : 
Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts. 
Wide glows her land : her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves fublime, and now, ev*!! now. 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coaft; 430 

Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world. 

'Tis raging noon j and, vertical, the fua 
Darts on the head direft his forceful rays. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can fweep, a dazzling deluge reigns ; and all 435 

From pole to pole is undiftinguifh'd blaze. 
In vain the fight, dejefled to the ground, 
Stoops for relief ; thence hot-afcending fleams. 
And keen reflexion paiu. Deep to the root 
Of vegetation parched, the cleaving fields 440 

Aiid flippery lawn an arid hue difclofe, 
Blaft Fancy's bloom, and wither ev*n the foul» 
Echo no more returns the chearful found 
Of fharpening fcythe : the mower finking heaps 
O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfum'dj 445 
And fcarce a chirping grafs -hopper is heard 
Through the dumb mead. Diflrefsful nature pants. 
The very flreams look languid from afar ; 
Or, through th' unfhelter'd glade, impatient fecm 
To hurl into the covert of the grove. 450 

All-conquering Heat, oh, intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not for fierce ! Inceflant ilill you flow. 

And 
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And ftill another fervent flood fuccceds, 

Pour'd on the head profufe. In vain I figh» 455 

And reftlefs turn> and look around for night f 

Night is far off; and hotter hours approach. 

Thrice happy he I who, on theifunlefs fide 

Of a romantic mountain, foreft-crown'd, 

Beneath the whole colle£led ihade recHnes : 460 

Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought. 

And frefli bedew'd with ever-fpouting ftreams^ 

Sits coolly calm ; while all the world without, 

UnfatisHed and lick, tofles in noon r 

£mblem inftruftive of the virtuous msm, 46J 

Who keeps his temperM mind ferene and pure^ 

And every pafiion aptly harmoniz'd, 

Amid a jarring world with vice inflam'd. 

Welcome, ye fhades 1 ye bowery thickets^ hail f 
Te lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 47O 

Ye alhes wild, refounding o'er the ftecp ? 
Delicious is your fhelter to the foul, 
As to the hunted hart the fallying fpring, 
Or ftream full -flowing, that his fwelling fides 
Laves, as he floats along the herbag'd brink. 47$ 

C00I9 through the nerves, your pleafing comfort glides | 
The heart beats glad ; the frefli-expanded eye 
And ear refume their watch ; the finews knit 5 
And life fhoots fwift through all the lighten'd limbs* 

Around th' adjoining brook, tliat purls along 4S# 
The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock. 
Now fcarcely moving through a reedy pool. 
Now ftarting to a fudden ftream, and now 

Gently 
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Gently diffusM into a limpid plain ; 

A various groupe the herds and flocks compofey 485 

Rural conf ufion I on the grafly bank 

Some ruminating lie ; while others ftand 

Half in the flood, and, often bending, fip 

The circling furface. In the middle droops 

The ftrong laborious ox, of honeft front, 490 

Which incompos'd he ihakes ; and from his (ides 

The troublous infefis laflies with his tail. 

Returning ftill. Amid his fubje£^s fafe, 

Slumbers the monarch-fwain ; his carelefs arm 

Thrown round his head, on downy mofs fuftain^d ; 495 

Here laid his fcrip, with wholefome viands filPd ; 

There, liftening every noife, his watchful dog. 

Light fly his flumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flies faften on the herd ; 
That ftartling fcatters from the ftiallow brook, 50# 

In fearch of lavifli ftream. Toffing the foam. 
They fcom the keeper's voice, and fcour the phuDy 
Through all the bright feverity of noon ; 
While, from their labouring breafls, a hollow moan 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. 505 

Oft in this feafon too the horfe, provok'd. 
While his big finews full of fpirits fwell, 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood. 
Springs the high fence ; and, o'er the fleld efl*usM> 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with ftedfaft eye, 5 10 

And heart ellrang'd to fear : his nervous cheft, 
Luxuriant, and ercft I the feat of fl:rength I 
Bears down tli' oppoflng flream : queocblefs his thirfl; 1 

He 
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He takes the river at redoubled draughts j ^ 

And with wide noftrils, fnorting, ikims the wave, 515 ' 

Still let me pierce into the midnight depdi 
Of yonder grove, of wildeft lacgeft growth s 
That, forming feigh in air a woodhnd quire. 
Nods o'er the mount beneath. At every ftep. 
Solemn, and (low, the Ihadows blacker fall^ 520 

And all is awful liftening gloom around. 

Thefe are the haunts of Meditation, ihefe 
The fcenes where ancient bards th' infpiring breath, 
Extatic, felt j and, from this world retir'd, 
Conversed with angels and immortal forms, 525 

On gracious errands bent : to fave the fall 
Of virtue ftruggling on the brink of vice j 
In waking wliifpers, and repeated dreams. 
To Hint pure thought, and warn the favoured foul 
For future trials fated to prepare > 530 

To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His Mufe to better themes ; to foothe the pangs 
Of dying worth, and from the patriot's breaft 
(Backward to mingle in deteftcd war. 
But foremoft when engag'd) to turn the death; 535 
And numberlefs fuch offices of love 
Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform. 

Shook fudden from Ae bofom of the fky, 
A thoufand fhapes or glide athwart the dufci^ 
Or ftalk majefHc on. Deep-rousM, I feel 540 

A facred terror, a fevere delight, 
Creep through my mortal frame j and thus, methinksy 
A voice, than human more, th' abftra^ed cat 

Of 
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Of fancy ftrikes. ** Be not of us afraid, 

« Poor kindred man I thy fellow-creat«rc8, we 545 

«* From the fame Parent-Power our beings drew, 

«* The fame our Lord, and laws, and great purfuit. 

** Once fome of us, like thee, through jtormy life, 

•* Toil'd, tempeft-beaten, ere we could attain 

** This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 55^ 

** Whej» purity and peace immingle charms. 

** Then fear not us j but with refponiive fong, 

** Amid thefe dim recefifes, undifturb'd 

** By noify folly and difcordant vice, 

«* Of Nature fing with us, and Nature's God, 535 

** Here frequent, at the vifionary hour, 

<* When mufing midnight reigns or filcnt noon, 

•* Angelic harps are in full concert heard, 

•* And voices chaunting from the wood-crown'd hill, 

^* The deepening dale, or inmoft fylvan glade : 56* 

<* A privilege beflow'd by us, alone, 

•< On Contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 

"** Of Poet, fwelling to feraphic ftrain." 

And art thou, * Stanley, of that facred band ? 
Alas, for us too ibon 1 Though rais'd above 56^ 

The reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy ; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of fadly-pleas'd remembrance, mufl thou feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender woe : 
Who fceks thee ftill, in many a former fcenc ; 57^ 

Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyes, 

* A young lady, who died at the age of eighteen, in 
the year 173^. See her epitaph in Voh II. 

Thy 
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Thy pleafing convcrfc, by gay lively fenfc 

InfpiVd : \vbere moral wifdom mildly fhone^ 

Without the tml of art ; and virtue glowM^ 

In all her fmiles, without forbidding pride. 5 ye 

But, O thov beft of parents 1 wipe thy tears; 

Or rather to Ptrental Nature pay 

The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 

Lent thee this younger felf, this opening bloom 

Of chy enlightenM mind and gentle worth. 589 

Believe the Mufe : the wintery blaft of death 

Kills not the buds of virtue no, they fpread. 

Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter funs. 

Through endlefs ages, into higher powers. 

Thus up -the mount, in aery vifion rapt^ j8y 

J ftray, regardlefs whither ; till the found 
Of a near fall of water every fenfe 
Wakes from the charm of thought: fwift-ihrinking 
I check my fteps, and view the broken fcene. [back. 

Smooth to the ihelving brink a copious flood 590 
Rolls fair^ and placid } where colle£ked al]« 
In one impetuous torrent, down the Aeep 
It thundering fhoots, and ihakes the countiy round. 
At flrft, an aiure iheet, it ruihes-hroad ; 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls, 515 

And from <die loud-refounding rocks below 
Dafh'd in a cloud of foam, it fends aloft 
A hoary mift, and forms a ceafelefs fhower* 
Nor can the tortur'd wave here find repofe : 
But, raging ftill amid the fhaggy rocks, €00 

Kow flaihes o'er the fcatter'd fragments, now 

Ailant 
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Aflant the hollow channel rapid darts $ 
And, falling faft from gradual flope to flope» 
With wild infra6ted courfe, and lefTen'd roar. 
It gains a fafer bed, and fteals, at laft. 
Along the mazes of the quiet rale. 

Invited from the clifF, to whofe dark brow 
He clings, the fteep-afcending eagle foars, 
With upward pinions through the flood of day; 
And, giving full his bofoni to the blate. 
Gains on the fun ; while all the tuneful race, 
Smit by affli£Hve noon, dA)rder*d droop, 
Deep in the thicket j or, from bower to bower 
Refponfive, force an interrupted ftrain. 
The flock-dore only through the foreft cooes. 
Mournfully hoaife ; oft ceafing from his plaint. 
Short interval of weary woe ! again 
The fad idea of his murder'd mate. 
Struck from his fide by favage fowler's guile, 
Acrofs his fancy comes ; and then refbunds 
A louder fong of forrow through the grove. 

Bcfide the dewy border let me fit. 
All in the frefknefs of the humid air) 
There in that hollowed rock, grotefque and wild; 
An ample chair mofs-linM, and oyer head 
By flowering umbrage fhaded : where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with th' eztra6ked balm 
Of fragrant woodbine loads his little thigh. 

Now, while I tafte the fweetncfs of the ihade, 
Wiule Nature lies around deep-luU'd in Noon, 
Now come bcdd Fancy, fpread a daring flighty 
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And view the wonders of the torrid Zone : 
Climes unrelenting ! with whofe rage compar'd^ 
Yon blaze fs feeble, and yon Ikies are cool. 

See, how at once the bright effulgent fun, 635 

Rifing direft, fwift chaces from the Iky 
The fhort-liv'd twilight ; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce through all the dazzling air : 
He mounts his throne ; but kind before him fends, 
Iffuing from out the portals of the morn, C40 

The '^general Breexe^ to mitigate his fire, 
And breathe refrelhment on a fainting world. 
Great are the fcenes, with dreadful beauty crown'd 
And barbarous wealth, that fee each circling year. 
Returning funs and f thuble feajbns pafs : 645 

Rocks rich in gems, and mountains big with mines. 
That on the high equator ridgy rife, 
Whence many a burfting ftream auriferous plays : 
Majeftic woods, of every vigorous green. 
Stage above ftage, high waving o'er the hills 5 65c 

Or to the far horizon wide diffusM, 
A boundlefs deep immenfity of fliade* 
Here lofty trees, to ancient fong unknown, 
The noble' fons of potent heat and floods 

• Which blows conftantly between the tropics from 
the €ali, or the collateral points, the north-eaft and the 
Ibuth-eaft : caufed by the preflure of the rarefied air on 
that before it, according to the diurnal motion of the 
fun from call to weft. 

f In all climates between the tropics, the fun, as he 
paffes and rcpafTes in his annual motion, is twice a-year 
vertical, which produces this effe6l. 

Vol. !• F Projie 
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Prone rufhing from the clouds, rear high to heavdr 
Their thorny ftems, and broad around them throw 
Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime, ' 
Unnumber'd fruits of keen delicious tafte 
And vital fpirit, drhik anjid the cliflfe. 
And burning fands that bank the ihrubby vafes, 660 
Redoubled day, yet in their rugged coats- 
A friendly juice to cool it« rage contain. 

Pear me, Pomona I to thy citron groves ; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime. 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green,. 66$ 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclined 
Beneath the fpreading tamarind that fhakes, 
Fa^n'd by the breeze, its fever-cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the maiTy locuft fhcds 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me through the maie. 
Embowering cndlefs^, of the Indian fig ; 
Or, thrown at gayer eafe, on forae fair brow^ 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cool*d, 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wave. 
And high palmetos lift their graceful ihadcV 679 

Or ftretch'd amid thefe orchards of the fun. 
Give me to drain the cocoa'is milky bowl» 
And from the palm to draw its frefhening wine T 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its ilender twigs 680 
Low-bending, be the full pomegranate feom'd i 
No^ creeping through the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble ftation dwells 
Unboailf ul worth, above faflidious pomp* 

Witnefsy 
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Witnefsy thou beft An&na^. thou the pride ^85 

Of vegetable life, beyond whate'er 
The poet3 imag'd in the golden age : 
Qiiick let me ft rip thee of thy tufty coat. 
Spread thy ambrofial ftores, and feaft with Jove ! 

From thefe the profpedt varies. Plains immenfe 699 
. Lie ftretch*d below, interminable meads 
And vaft favannahs, where the wandering eye» 
Unfix t, is in a verdant ocean loft. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues, 
And richer fweets, beyond our garden's pride, 695 

Plays o'er the fields, and ihowers with fudden hand 
Exuberant fpring j for oft thefe vallies fliift 
Their green-embroider'd robe to fiery brown^ 
And iwift to green again, as fcorching funs. 
Or ftreaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. 709 

Along thefe lonely regions, where retir'd. 
From littk fcenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful folitude, and nought is feen 
But the wild herds that own no mafter's ftall. 
Prodigious rivers roll their fattening feas : 705 

On whofe luxuriant herbage, half-conceard. 
Like a fallen cedar, far diftus'd his train, 
Cas'd in green fcales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood difparts : behold I in plaited mail, 
* Behenaoth rears his head. Glanc'd from his fide, 7 10 
The darted fteel in idle fliivers flics : 
He fearlefs walks the plain, or feeks the hills ; 

♦ The Hippopotamus, or rivcr-horfe. 

F z Vnierc, 
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Where, as he crops his varied fare, the herds , 

In widening circle round, forget their food, 

And at the harmlefs f^ranger wondering gaze. ^ 

Peaceful, beneath primaeval trees, that caft 
Their ample fhade o'er Niger's yellow ftream. 
And where the Ganges rolls his facred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods> 
High-rais*d in folemn theatre around, \ 

Leans the huge elephant : wifeft of brutes ! 
O truly wife I with gentle might endow'd, 
Though powerful, not deftruftive ! Here he fees 
Revolving ages fweep the changeful earth. 
And empires rife and fall ; regardlefs he ^ 

Of what the never-refting race of Men 
Projeft : thrice happy ! could he 'fcape their guile. 
Who mine, from cruel avarice, his iteps 5 
Or with his toweiy grandeur fwell their ftatc, 
The pride of kings I or elfc his ftrength pervert, • 
And bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 
Afloniih'd at the madnefs of mankind. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods. 
Like vivid bloflbms glowing from afar, 
Thick-fwarm the brighter birds. For Nature's hanc 
That with a fportive vanity has deck'd 
The plumy nations, there her gayeft hues 
Profufely pours. * But, if ihe bids them fhine, 
Array'd in all the beauteous beams of day, 

*<n all the regions of the torrid zone, the bir 
♦houtrh more beautiful in their plumage, are obftrved 
|}£ Jefs melodious than ours. 

y 
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Yet, frugal dill, fhc humbles them in fong, 740 

Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whofe legions caft 
A boundlefs radiaince waving on the fun. 
While Philomel is ours j while in our ihades. 
Through the foft filence of the liflening night, 74$ 
The fober-fuited fongftrefs trills her lay. 

But come, my Mufe, the defart-barrier burft^ 
A wild expanfe of lifelefs fand and flcy : 
And, fwifter than the toiling caravan, 
Shoot o'er the vale of Sennar j ardent climb 750 

The Nubian mountains, and the fecrct bound* 
Of jealous Abyffinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the maik 
Of focial commerce com'ft to rob their wealth $ 
No toly Fury thou, blafpheming Heaven, 755 

With confecrated fteel to ftab their peace. 
And through the land, yet red from civil wounds. 
To fpread the purple tyranny of >Rome. 
Thou, like the harmlefs bee, may'ft freely range, 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 760 
From jafmine grove to grove, may'fl wander gay. 
Through palmy fhades and aromatic woods. 
That grace the plains, inveft the peopled hillg. 
And up the more than Alpine mountans wave. 
There on the breezy fummit, fpreading fair, 765 

For many a league ; or on ftupendous rocks. 
That from the fun-redoubling valley lift. 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops 5 
Where palaces^ and fanes, and villas ri& ^ 

F 3 Ami 
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And gardens fmile around, and cultured fields ; 7 yd 

And fountains gu(h ; and carelefs herds and flocks 

Securely ftray ; a world within itfelf, 

Difdaining all afTault : there let me draw 

Ethereal fguly there drink reviving gales, 

Profufely. breathing from the ipicy groves, 775 . 

And vales of fragrance ; there at dilbnce hear 

The roaring floods, and catara6ls, that fweep 

From difembowel'd earth the virgin gold ; 

And o'er the varied landikip, reftlefs, rove. 

Fervent with life of every fairer kind : 780 

A land of. wonders ! which the fun dill eyes 

With ray direft, as of the lovely realm 

Enaraour'd, and delighting theje to dwell. 

How changed the fcene ! In blazing height of noon. 
The fun, opprefs'd, is plung'd in thickeft gloom. 785 
Still Hbrror reigns, a dreary twilight round. 
Of ftruggling night and day malignant mix'd. 
For to the hot equator crowding faft. 
Where, highly rarefy*d, the yielding air 
Admits their ftream, incefiant vapours roll, 79^ 

Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap'd t 
*Or whirPd tempeftuous by the gufty wind. 
Or filent borne along, heavy, and flow. 
With the big ftores of fleaming oceans charg*d. 
Meantime, atnid thefe upper Teas, condensed 795 

Around the cold aerial mountain's brow. 
And by conflidting winds together dafli'd. 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne : 
From cloud to cloud the rending Lightnings mge 1 

TiU, 
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n the furious elemental war €00 

M, the whole precipitated mafs 
cen floods and folk! torrents pours, 
treafures thefe^ hid from the bounded fearch 
ient knowledge ; whence^ with annual pomp» 
ing of floods 1 o'crflows the fwelling Nile. 805 
lis tsvo fprings, in Gojam's fumay realm, 
'elling out> be through the lucid lake 
Dambea rolls his ilifant-fl:ream« 
by the Naiads nurs'd, he fports away 
yful youth, amid the fragrant ifles, €iO 

rith unfading verdure fmile around, 
ous, thence the manly river breaks ; 
gathering many a flood, and copious fed 
11 the mellovv'd treafures of the Iky, 
in progreflfive majefty along t 815 

;h fplendid kingdoms now devolves his maze, 
anders wild o'er folitary tra£ls 
-deferted fand ; till, glad to quit 
^lefs deifirt, down the Nubian rocks 
hundering fteep to fteep, he pours his urn, 84C 
gypt joys beneath the fpreuding wave. 
Drother Niger too, and all the floods 
dti the full-fbrm*d maids of Afric lave 
etty limbs j and all that from the traft 
»dy mountains ftretch'd through gorgeous Ilid 
Cormandel's coail, or Malabar; 
' Menam^s orient flream> that nightly fliines 

le river that runs through Siam j on whofebankJ 
lultitude of thofe infe£ls called fire-flies make a 
xl appearance in the night. 

^ F 4. With 
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With infeft-lamps, to where Aurora fheds 

On Indus' fmiling banks the rofy fliower: 

All, at this bounteous fcafon, ope their umt» S30 

And pour un toiling harveft o'er the land. 

Nor lefs thy >Krorld, Columbus^ drinks> refrefh*dy 
The lavifli moifture of the melting year. 
Wide o'er his ifles, the branching Oronoque 
Rolls a brown deluge; and the native drires 835 

To dwell aloft on life-fufficing trees, 
At once his dome, his robe, his food, and arms* 
SwelI'd by a thoufand ftreams, impetuous hurPd 
Prom all the roaring Andes, huge defcends 
The mighty * Orellana. Scarce the Mufc 840 

Dares ftretch her wing o'er this enormous mafs 
Of rufliing water j fcarce Ihe dares attempt 
The fealike Plata ; to wbofe dread expanfe, 
Continuous depth, and wondrous length of courfby 
Our floods are rills. With unabated force, 845 

In filent dignity they fweep along, 
And traverfe realms unknown, and blooming wilds, 
And fruitful defarts, worlds of folitude, 
Where the fun fmiles and feafons teem in vain, 
Unfeen, and unenjoy'd. Forfaking thefe, 850 

O'er peopled plains they fair-diffufive flow. 
And many a nation feed, and circle fafe. 
In their foft bofom, many a happy ifle; 
The feat of blamelefs Pan, yet undiflurb'd 
By chriftian crimes and Europe's cruel font. 855 

* The river of the Amazons. 

Thus 
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Thus pouring on they proudly feek the deep, 
Whofc vanquifli'd tide, recoiling from the (hook. 
Yields to the liquid weight of half the globe j 
And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous waile of wealth ? 860 
This gay profufion of luxurious blifs ? 
This pomp of Nature ? what their balmy meads. 
Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain ? 
By vagrant birds difjpers'd, and wafting winds, 
What their unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughts, 
Th* ambrofial food, rich gums, and fpicy health. 
Their forefts yield ? their toiling infe6ls what. 
Their filky pride, and vegetable robes ? 
Ah ! what avail their fatal treafures, hid 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, 87a 

Golconda's gems, and fad Potofi's mines ; 
Where dwelt the gentleft children of the fun ? 
What all that Afric*s golden rivers roll. 
Her odorous woods, and ihining ivory {lores ? 
IlJ-fated race ! the foftening arts of Peace, 87^ 

Whatever the humanizing Mufes teach ; 
The godlike wifdora of the tempered breaft; 
Progreflive truth, the patient force of thought ; 
inveftigatiOn calm, whofe filent powers 
Command the world ; the Light that leads to Heaven ; 
Kind equal rule, the government of laws. 
And all-prote6^ing Freedom, which alone 
Suftains the name and dignity of Man : 
Thefe are not theirs. The parent-fun himfelf 
Seems o'er this world of llaves to tyrannize j 885 

And, 



74 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

And, with opprcffive ray, the rofeat bloom 
Of beauty blafting, gives the gloomy hue. 
And feature grofs : or worfe, to nithlefs deeds. 
Mad jealoufy, blind rage, and fell revenge. 
Their fervid fpirit fires. Love dwells not there, 890 
The foft regards, the tendemefs of life, 
The h©art-lhed tear, th' ineffable delight 
Of fweet humanity : thefe court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in felfiih fierce defire. 
And the wild fury of voluptuous fenfe, 895 

There loft. The very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and burns with horrid fire. 
Lo ! the green ferpent, from his dark abode. 
Which ev'n Imagination fears to tread. 
At noon forth-iiTuing, gathers up his train 90* 

In orbs immenfe, then, darting out anew. 
Seeks the refrefhing fount j by which diffiis'd. 
He throws his folds : and while, with threateningtongue. 
And deathful jaws ereft, the monfter curls 
His flaming creft, all other thirfl appall'd, 905 

Or fhivering flies, or checked at diftance (lands, 
Nor dares approach. But ftill more direful he. 
The fmall clofe-lurking minifter of fate, 
Whofe high-conco6ied venom through the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, arrefting fwift 910 

The vital current. Form*d to humble man. 
This child of vengeful Nature ! There, fublim'd 
To fearlefs luft of blood, the favage race ' 
Roam, licens'd by the fhading hour of guilt, 
And foul mifdeed, when the pure day has ihut - 915 

iiis 
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icitd eye. The tiger darting fierce 
:uous on the prey his glance has doom'd : 
ively-ihining leopard, fpeckled o'er 
many a fpot, the beauty of the wafte : 
rooming all the taming arts of Man, 910 

ceen hyena, felleft of the fell. 
:, ni/hing from th' inhofpitabie woods 
lauritania, or the tufted ifles, 
verdant rife amid the Libyan wild, 
nerous glare around their ihaggy king, 925 

[lie, flalking o'er the printed fand ; 
with imperious and repeated roars, 
ind their fated food. The fearful flocks 
d near the guardian Twain ; the nobler herds» 
-e round their lordly bull, in rural eafe, 930 

ruminating lie, with horror hear 
roming rage. Th' awaken'd village ftarts j 
to her fluttering breaft the mother ilrains 
houghtlefs infant. From the Pirate's den, 
:m Morocco's tyrant fang efcap'd, f 35 

vretch half-wiflies for his bonds again : 
e, uproar all, the wildemefs refoundsy 
Atlas eaftward to the frighted Nile, 
happy he ! who from the firft of joys, 
y, cut off, is left alone 94O 

. this world of death. Day after day, 
Q the jutting eminence he fits, 
Tiews the main that ever toils below 5 
ondly forming in the fartheft verge, 
e the round aether mixes with the wstve, 945 

Ships, 
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Ships, dim difcovcr'd, dropping from the clouds j 
At evening, to the fetting fun he turns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helplefs ; while the wonted roar is up. 
And hifs continual through the tedious night. 
Yet here, ev'n here, into thefe black abodes 
Of monfters, unappall'd, from Hooping Rome, 
And guilty Caefar, Liberty retir'd, 
Her Cato following through Numidian wilds^ : 
Difdainful of Campania's gentle plains, 
And all the green delights Aufonia pours ; 
"When for them flie muft bend the fervile knee. 
And fawning take the fplendid robber's boon. 

Nor (lop the terrors of thefe regions here. 
CommiflionM demons oft, angels of wrath, < 

Let loofe the raging elements. Breath'd hot. 
From all the boupdlefs furnace of the Iky, 
And the wide glittering waftc of burning fand, 
A fuffocating wind the pilgrim fmites 
With inftant death. Patient of third and toil, i 
Son of the defart ! ev'n the camel feels. 
Shot through his withered heart, the fiery blafl. 
Or from the black-red aether, burfting broad. 
Sallies the fudden whirlwind. Strait the fands, 
Commov'd around, in gathering eddies play : ^ 

Nearer and nearer ftill they darkening come ; 
Till, with the general all-involving ftorm 
Swept up, the whole continuous wilds arife; 
And by their noon-day fount dejeftcd thrown. 
Or funk at night in fad difaitrous deep, 9 

Benes 
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ith defcending hiHs, the caravan 

ried deep. In Cairo's crowded ftreets 

mpatient merchant, wondering, waits in vaitti 

Mecca faddens at the long delay. 

t chief at fea, whofe every flexile wave 980 

I th' blafty th' aerial tumult Twells. 

: dread ocean, imdulating wide, 

th the radiant line that girts the globe, 

ircling * Typhon, whirl'd finom point to point, 

oiling all the rage of all the iky, 985 

jire ♦ Ecnephia reign. Amid the heavens, 

y ferene, deep in a cloudy f fpeck 

refsM, the mighty tempeft brooding dwells : 

regard, fave to the ikilful eye, 

and foul, the (mall prognoftick hangs 990 

, or on the promontory's brow 

:rs its force. A faint deceitful calm, 

ttering gale the demon fends before. 

Dipt the fpreading fail. ^Then down at once, 

»itant, defcends a mingled mafa 995 

aring winds, and flame, and rufldng floods. 

id amazement flx*d the failor flands. 

too flow : by rapid fate opprefs'd* 

oad^wing'd yefl*el dnnks the whelming tide, 

I the bofom of the black abyfs. loco 

"yphon and Ecnephia, names of particular florms 
ricanes, known only between the tropics, 
•ailed by the failors the Ox-eye, being in appear* 
t flrft no bigger. 

With 
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With fuch mad fcas the daring ♦ Gama fought^ 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 

Inoeflfant, labouring round the fiorf^ Cape^ 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thirft 

Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerg'd v 

The rifmg worid of trade : the Genius, then. 

Of navigation, that, in hopelefs iloth, 

Had flumber'd on «he vafl Atlantic deep. 

For idle ages, fiarttng, heard at laft 

The t Lufitanian Prince ; who, Heavcn-inijpir'd, n 

To love of ufefui glory roufi'd mankind* 

And in unbounded Commerce mixM the world. 

Increafing ftili the terrors of thefe ftorms. 
His jaws horrific arm'd with threefold fate, 
iiere dwells the direful fhark. Lor'xl by the fccnt t< 
Of {teaming crowds, of rank difeafe, and death, 
Behold ! he raihing cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the fhip^dong ; 
And, from the partners of that cruel trade. 
Which fpoils unhappy Guiney of her^ions, si 

Demands his fhare of prey ; demands themfehnes. 
The ftormy fates defcend : one death iavolves 
Tyrants and (laves ; when ftrait, their mangled limb 
Crafliing at once, he dyes the purple (eas 

♦ Vafco dc Gama, the firft who failed round Afri 
by the Cape cf Good Hope, to the Eaft Indies. 

t Don Henry, third fon to, John the Firft, king 
Portugal. His ftrong genius to the difcovery of » 
countries was the chief fource of all the raodern m 
provements in navigation. 

Wi 
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With gore, and riots in the vengeful meal. 10*5 

When o'er this work), by eqtiino£Hal rains 
Flooded immenfe, looks out the jaylefs fun. 
And draws the copious fteam : from fwampy fens. 
Where putrefaftion into life ferments. 
And breathes deftrudiive myriads 1 or from woods^ 
Impenetrable ihades, receies foul, 
In vapours rank and bine corruption wrapt, 
Whofe gloomy horrors yet ncTdefperate fool 
Has ever dar'd to pierce ; then, wafteful, forth 
Walks the dire Power of peftilent difea(e. 10^ 

A thoufand hideout fiends her courfe attend^ 
Sick Nature blading, and to heartkft woe. 
And feeble defolatioin, cafting down 
The towering hopes and all the |M^e of Man. 
Such as, of late, at Carthagena quench^ lO^Q 

The Britifli fire. You, gallant Vernon, faw 
The miferable fcene j you, pitying, faw 
To infiant-weaknefs funk the warrior's arm j 
Saw the deep-racking pang, the ghaftly form. 
The lip pale-quivering, and the beatlilefs eye 1045 
No more with ardour bright : you heard the groans 
Of agonizing fliips from ihore to ihore ; 
Heard, nightly plung'd amid the fullen. waves. 
The frequent corfe ; while, on each other fix*d. 
In fad prefage, the blank affiftants feem'd, 1050 

Silent, to aik, whom Fate would next demand. 

W^hat need I mention thofe inclement ikies. 
Where, frequent o'er the fickcning city, Plague^ 
The fierceft child of Nemefis divine, 

Defcends } 
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Defcends ? * From Ethiopia's poifon*d woods 1055 

From difled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 

With locuft-armies putrefying heap'd. 

This great deftroyer fprung. Her awful rage 

The brutes efcapc : Man is her deftin'd prey. 

Intemperate Man ! and, o'er his guilty domes, to6o 

She draws a dofe incumbent cloud of death ; 

Uninterrupted by the living winds. 

Forbid to blow a wholefome breeze ; and fiain'd 

With many a mixture by the fun, fuflfus'd, 

.Of angry afpe£t. Princely wifdom, then, 1065 

Deje£ts his watchful eye ; and from the hand 
Of feeble Jufiice, ineflfeftual, drop 
The fword and balance : mute the voice of joy. 
And hufli'd the clamour of the bufy world. 

. Empty the ftrcets, with uncouth verdure clad j 1070 
Into the worft of defarts fudden tum'd 
The chearful haunt of Men, unlefs efcap'd 
From the doom'd houfe, where matchlefs horror reigns> 
Shut up by barbarous fear, the'fmitten wretch, 
With frenzy wild, breaks loofe $ and, loud to heaven 
Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns, 
Inhuman, and unwife. The fuUen door. 
Yet uninfefted, on its cautious hinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors fociety : 
Dependants, friends, relations. Love himfelf, xo8o 
Savag'd by woe, forget the tender tie, 

♦ Thefe are the caufes fuppofed to be the firft origin 
of the Plague, in Dr. Mead's elegaixt book on that 
fubie6t 

^ The 
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et engagement of the feeling heart. « 

I their felfiih care : the circling (kj, 

e enlivening air, is full of fate; 

ruck by turns, in folitary pangs r«lj| 

If unblefty untended, and nnmoum'd. 

er the proftrate city black De^air 

her r?yen wing ;~ while, to complete 
le of defolation, flretch'd around, 
n guar<!s ftand, denying all retreat, i09« 

e the flying wretch a better death. 

yet remains unfung : the rage intenf^ 
m-vaulted ikies, of iron fields, 
Irought and famine jftarvethe blafted year t 

the torch of noon to tenfold rage, 1095 

iriate hill that fhoots the piUar'd flame ; 
usM within the fubterranean world, 
inding earthquake, that reliftlefs ihakca 
; cities from their folid bafe, 
ies mountains in the flaming gulph. 1 100 

enough ; return, my vagrant Mofe : 
: fcene of horror calls thee home. 
if ilow-iettling o'er the lurid groTC 

dai'knefs broods ; and growing gains 

pofleifion of the iky, furcharg'd 1105 

athful vapour, from the fecret beds, 

leep the mineral generations, drawn. 

nitre, fulphur, and the fiery fpume 

itumen, fteaming on the day, 

rious-tin£h]r'd trains of latent flame^ 1116 

he iky^ and in yon baleful cloudy 

U G A fed- 
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A reddening gloom ^ a magazine- of fate. 
Ferment ; tUl, by the touch ethereal rous'cl) 
The daih of clouds, or irritating war 
Of ;fighting winds, while all is calm below. 
They furious fpring. A boding iilence reigns. 
Dread through the dun expanfe ; fave the dull fou 
That from the mountain, previous to the ftonn. 
Rolls o*er the muttering earth, difturbs the flood. 
And fhakes the foreft-lcaf without a breath* 
Pronfe, to the loweft vale, th' aerial tribes 
Defcend :. the tempell-loving raven fcarce 
Bares wing the dubious duik. In rueful gste 
The cattle ftand, and on the fcowling heavens 
• Caft a deploring eye ; by man forfook, 
"V^Tio to the crowded cottage hies him faft. 
Or feeks the fhelter of the downward cave. 

'Tis liilening fear and dumb amazement all : 
When to the ftartled eye the fudden glance 
Appears far fouth, eruptive through the cloud ; 
And following flower, in explofion vafl, 
The Thunder raifes his tremendous voice. 
At firft, heard folemn o'er the verge of heaven. 
The tempefl growls ; but as it nearer comes. 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind. 
The lightnings flafh a larger cui*ve, and more 
The noife aftounds : till over head a fheet 
Of livid flame difclofes wide ; then fhuts. 
And opens wider j fhuts and opens Hill 
Expmfive, wrapping aether in a blaze. 
Follows the lopfen'd aggravated roar, 

Enlar; 
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Enlarging^ deepening, mingling; peal on peal 
Crufh'd horrible^ convuliing heaven and earth. 
Down comes a deluge of fonorous hail» 
. Or prone -defcending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds 
Pour a whole flood ; and yet, its flame unquench'd« 
Th^ unconquerable lightning ilruggles through^ 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls. 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the ftroke, above, the fmouldering pin^ 
Stands a iad fliatter'd trunk j and, ftretch*d below> 
A lifelefs groupe the blafled cattit lie : 
Here the foft flocks, with that fame harmlefs look 
They wore alive, and ruminating ftill 
fa fancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull, 115^ 

And ox half-rais'd. Struck on the caflled cliff. 
The venerable tower and fpiry fane 
Refign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at jthe flafli, and from their deep recefs. 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates ihake. 1 160 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
The rcpercuflive roar : with mighty ciiiih, 
Into the flaihing deep, from the rude rocke 
Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the Iky, 
Tumble the fmitten cliffs; and Snowden's peak, 116$ 
Diffolving, inftant yields his wintery load. 
Far-feen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze. 
And Thule bellows through her utmofl ifles. 

Guilt hears appall'd, with deeply troubled thought. 
And yet not always on the guilty bead ii'O 

Defcends the fated fl^. Young Celadon 

G 2 And 
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And hi9 Amelia were a rnatchlefs pair ; - 

With equal virtue formM, and equal grace. 

The fame, diftinguiih'd by their fex alone : 

Hen tbe mild luflre of the b]ooming mom, I175 

Anid hi» the radiance of the rifen day. 

They lov'd : but fuch their guilelefs f>aifion v/Bfi, 
As in the dawn of time informed the heart 
Of innocence, and undifkmbling truth. 
Twarfriendlhip heighten'd by the mutual wifli, n8o 
Th* enchanting hope, and fympathetic glow, 
BeamM from die mutual eye. Dcroting all 
To lore, each was to each a dearer fclf j 
Supremely happy in th' awaken'd power 
^Of giving joy. Alone, amid the fhades, nS^ 

Still in harmonious mtercourfe they liv'd 
The rural day, and talk'd the flowing heart. 
Or fighM and lookM unutterable things* 

So pafsM their life, a dear united dream. 
By care unruffled ; till, in evil hour, 1 ^90 

The tempeft caught them on the tender walk, 
Heedlefs how far, and where its mases flray^d. 
While, with each other bleft, creative love 
Still bade eternal £den fmile around. 
Prefaging inilant fate, her bofom heav'd 1 19^5 

Unwonted fighs, and flealing oft a look 
Of the big gloom on Celadon her eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her diforder'd cheek. 
In vain aiTuring love, and confidence 
In Heaven, reprefs'd her fear ; it grew, and fliook 
Her frame near diflblution. He perceiv'd 

Th^ 
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Th' unequal confli£b ; and as angels look 

On dying fiunts, his eyes compafTion (bed. 

With love illumin'd high. <« Fear not, he Mdf 

*' Sweet innocence ! thou ftranger to offence, iiej 

^* And inward ftorm ! He, who yon fkies inTohret 

** In frowns of darknefs, ever fmiles on thee 

«< With kind regard. O'er thee the fecret Ihaft 

** That waftes at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 

^ Of n(X>n, flies harmiefs : and that very voice, iiio 

•* Which thunders terror through the guilty heart, 

** With tongues of feraphs whifpers peace to thine. 

** Tis fafety to he near thee fure, and thus 

*^ To clafp perfection !** From his void embrace, 

Myflerious hISiven ! that moment, to the ground, lii^ 

A blackenM corfe, was fbuck die beauteous maid* 

But who can paint the lover, as he ftood. 

Pierced by fevere amazement, hating life, 

Speechlefs, and fix'd in all the death of woe ! 

So, faint refemblance 1 -on the marble tomb, is to 

The well-diflembled mourner Hooping ftands» 

For ever filent, and for ever lad. 

As from the face of heaven the fliatter'd clouds 
Tumultuous rove, th* interminable Iky 
Sublimer fwells, and o*er the world expands tss]^ 

A purer azure. Through the lighten'd air 
A higher luftre and a clearer calm, 
Diffufive, tremble j while, as if in fign 
Of danger paft, a glittering ix)be of joy. 
Set off abundant by the yellow ray, 1230 

Inve(($ the fields) and nature (hiile$ revivM* 

G 3 nu 
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'Tis beauty all, and grateful fong around. 
Joined to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the clover'd vale. 
And ihall the hymn be marr'd by thanklefs man, 123^ 
Moft favourM ; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? 
{Shall he^ fo foon forgetful of the hand 
That hufhM the thunder, and ferenes the flty, 
Bxtinguifh'd feel that fpark the tempefl wak*dy 1240 
That fenfe of powers exceeding far his own, 
£re yet his feeble heart has loft its fears ? 

Chear*d by the milder beam, the fprightly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whofe cryital depth 
A fandy bottom ihew&. A while he (lands 12^5 

Gazing th* inverted landfkip, half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below ; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling floods 
His ebon trelTcs and his rofy cheek 
Indant emerge 5 and through th,' obedient v^ve, 12^0 
At each IKort breaihing by his lip repel'd. 
With arms and legs according well, he makes. 
As humour leads, an eafy- winding path : 
While, from bis polifli'd fides, a dewy light 
Efiufes on the pleas'd fpe£i:ators round. 1255 

This is the pureil exercife of health, 
The kind refreflier of the fummer heats ; 
Nor, when cold Winter keens the brightening floods 
Would I wcak-lhivering linger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preferv'd, 126^ 

By the bold fwimmer, in the fwift illapfc '■■ 
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Of accident difaftrous. Hence the lirabs 
Knit into force ; and the fame Roman arm» ^ 

That rofe vi6torious o'er the conquer'd earth, 
Firft leam'd, while tender, to fubdue the wave. 1265 
Ev'n from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a fecret fympathetic aid. 

Clofe in the covert of an hazel copfe. 
Where winded into pleafing folitudes' 
Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon fat, 1270 
Penfive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 
There to the ilream that down the diftant rocks 
Hoarfe-mumiuring fell, and plaintive breeze that play*d 
Among the beading willows, falfely he 
Of lyiufidora's cruelty complained. 1275 

She felt his flame ; but deep within her breaft, 
In bafhful coynefs, or in maiden pride. 
The foft return concealed -, fave when it ftole 
In fide- long glances from her downcaft eye. 
Or from her fwelling foul in flifled fighs. 1280 

Touched by the fcene, no ftranger to his vows, 
He fram'd a melting lay, to try her heart j 
And, if an infant pafiion ftruggled there. 
To call that paflion forth. Thrice happy fwain ! 
A Ivcky chance, that oft decides the fate 1285 

Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 
For, lo ! conduced by the laughing Loves, 
This cool retreat his Mufidora fought : 
Warm in her cheek the fultry feafon glow*d ; 
And, fob'd in loofe array, ihe came to bathe 1290 

Her fervent limbs in the jefreihing ilreaxn. 

G 4 What 
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What fhall he do ? In fwcct conf ufion loft, 

And dubious flutterings, he a while remainM : 

A pure ingenuous elegance of foul, 

A delicate refinement, known to ficMc, »i9$ 

Pcrplex'd his brcaft, and urg'd him to retire : 

But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, fay. 

Say, ye fevereft, yhat would you have done > 

Meantime, this fairer nymph than ever bleft 

Arcadian ftream, with timid eye .around 1-300 

The banks furvcying, ftrip'd her beauteous limbs. 

To tafte the lucid coolnefs of the flood. 

Ah, then I not Paris on the piny top 

Of Ida panted ftronger, when afide 

^he rivai-goddeiTes the veil divine 1305 

Caft unconfin'd, and gave him all their charms. 

Than, Damon, thou ; as from the fnowy leg, 

And flender foot, th' inverted filk fhe drewj- 

As the foft touch diflblv*d the virgin zone ; 

And, through the parting robe, th' alternate Infeaft, 

With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawlefs gase 

In full luxuriance rofe. But, defperate youth. 

How durft thou rifque the fbul-diftra^ng view; 

As from her naked limbs, of glowing ix^utey 

llartnonious fwell'd by Nature's fineft hand» 1515 

In folds loofe-floating fell the fainter lawn ; 

And fair-expos'd fhe ftood, flirunk from herlblf» 

With fancy blufhmg, at the doubtful breeze 

AlarmM, and ftarting like the fearful fawnf 

^en to the flood flie rufli'd ; the parted flood 1310 

Its lovely gueft with dofing wares xtcdv^d j 

And 
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every beamy fofteningr, tvtrj grace 

ing anew, a mellow luftre iked ; 

ines the lily through the cryfhd mild ; 

die rofe amid the morning dew, t|ft5 

from Aurora's hand, more (weetiy glowv* 

e thus ihtt wanton'd, now beneath the wave 

l-conceal*d ,* and now with ilreapning locks, 

half-emlH^c'd her in a humid veil, 

l again, the latent Damon drew 133^ 

maddening draughts of beauty to the foul, 

r a while overwhelmed his rapturvd thought 

luxury too-daring. CheckM, at laft, 

w's refpeflful modefty, he deem'd 

heft pro^ne, if aught profane to love 1334 

'er be deem'd ; and, ftruggling from the lhade» 

headlong hurry fled : but fiift thele lines, 

3 by his ready pencil, on the bank 

trembling hand iie threw. << Badie on, my fsm> 

t unbeheld, hve by the fafcied eye 1349 

fiaithful love : I go to guard thy haunt, 

keep firom ^y recefs each vagrfmt foot, 

1 each.licc&tious eye." With wild Airptize) 

to marble ftmck, devoid of fenfe, 

lid moment tnotionlefs ihe ftodd t 1345 

ids the * ftatue that enchants the world, 

ding ties to veil the matehlefs boaft, 

lingled beauties of exulting Greece. 

mngf fwift ihe flew to find diple robes 



* The Venus of Medici* 



Whidi 
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Which blifsful Eden knew not j and, an^y*d 

In carelefs hafte^ th* alarming paper fnatch'd. 

But, when her Damon's well-known hand £ie fai 

jicc terrors vaniih'd^ and a fofter train 

Of mixt emotions, hard to be defcrib'd. 

Her fudden bofom feizM : fhame void of guilt. 

The charming ^luih of innocence, efteem 

And admiration of her lover's flame. 

By modefty exalted : cv'n a fenfe 

Of feif approving beauty ftole acrofs 

Her bufy thought. At length, a tender calm 

Hufh'd by degrees the tumult of her foul $ 

And on the fpreading beech, that o'er the ftream 

Incumbent hung, fhe with the fylvan pen 

Of rural lovers this confeilion carv'd. 

Which £x>n her Damon kifs'd with weeping joy : 

** Dear youth 1 fole judge of what thefc verfes m< 

•* By fortune too much favour'd, but by love> 

«< Alas ! not favour'd lefs, be ftill as now 

<< Difcreet:: the time may come you need not fly.' 

The fun has lofl bis rage : his downward orb 
Shoots nothing now but animating warmth. 
And vital luilre ; that, with various ray. 
Lights up the clouds, thofe beauteous robes of hea 
IncefTant loll'd into ivmantic fliapes. 
The dream of waking fancy f Broad belbw. 
Covered with ripening fruits, and fwelling £aft 
Into the perfeft year, the pregnant earth 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now the foft hour 
Of walking coxaes : for him who lonely love» 
t 
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To feek the diftant hilb, and there converfc 1380 

With Nature ; there to harmonize hh heart, 
^d in pathetic fong to breathe around 
The harrnony to others. Social friends, • 

Attun'd to happy unifon of foul ; 
To whofe exalting eye a fairer world, 1385 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpfe^ 
Difplays its charms ; whofe minds are richly fraught 
With philofophic ftores, fuperior light 5 
And in whofe breaft, enthufiafUc, burns 
Virtue, the fons of intereft deem romance { i39# 

Now call'd abroad enjoy the falling day & 
Now to the verdant Portico of woods. 
To Nature's Vaft Lyceum, forth they walk ; 
By that kind School where no proud matter rcignsj 
The full free converfc of the friendly heart, 1^95 

Improving and improved. Now from the world, 
Sacred to fweet retirement, lovers Heal, 
And pour their fouls in tranfport, which the Sire 
Of love approving hears, and calls it good. 
Which way, Amanda, fhall we bend our courfe ? 1400 
The choice perplexes. Wherefore fhould we chufe 2 
All is the fame with thee, ^ay, fliall we wind 
Along the ftreams ? or walk the fmiling mead } 
Or court the foreft-glades ? or wander wild 
Among the waving harvefts ? or afcend, 1405 

While radiant bummer opens all its pride, 
Thy hill, delightful ♦ Shene ? Here let us (vveep 

"^ The old name of Richmond, (igqifying in Saxoit 
fiiningt or Jj^kndor^ ^ 
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The boundlefs landfldp : now the raptnr*d eye. 

Exulting fwift, to huge Augufta fend. 

Now to the * Sifter-Hills that ikirt her plain, 1410 

To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 

Majeftic Windfor lifts his princely brow. 

In lovely contraft to tins glorious view 

Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 

To where the filver Thames firft rural grows, 141 5 

There let the feafted eye unwearied ftray : 

Luxurious, there, rove through the pendent woods 

That nodding hang o'er Harrington's retreat 5 

And, ftooping thence to Ham's embowering walks. 

Beneath whofe ihades, in fpotlefs peace retir*d, 1420 

With Her the pleafing partner of his heart. 

The worthy Q^eenfterry yet laments his Gay, 

And poliih'd Cornbury wooes the willing Mu(e» 

Slow let us trace the matchlefs Vale of Thames ; 

Fair-winding up to where the Mufes haunt 1425 

lii Twit'nam's bowers, and for their Pope implort 

The healing God f ; to royal Hampton's pile. 

To Clermont's terrafs'd height, and Eiher's groves. 

Where in the fweeteft folitude, embrac'd 

By the foft windings of the filent Mole, 1430 

From courts and fenates Pelham finds repofS^, 

Inchanting vale I beyond whateVr the Mu(e 

Has of Achaia or Hefperia fung ! 

O vale of blifsl O foftly-fwelling hills ! 

On which the Power of Ctdtivation lies, 1435 

« Highgate and Hamftead. f Li fab faft fickncfs. 

And 
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And joys to fee the wonden of his toiL 

Heavens 1 what a goodly profpe£k fpreads aroqady 
Of hills, and dales, and woods* ^nd lawns, and fyixe% 
And glittering towns, and. gilded teams, till all 
The firetching landikip into fmoke decays I 1440 

Happy Britannia f where, the C^eea of Arts, 
Infpiring vigour. Liberty abroad 
Walks, unconfinM, ev'n to thy fartheft cots. 
And fcatters plenty with unrparing liiand^ 

Rich is thy foil, and merciful thy clime ; 1445 

Thy ftreams unfailing in the Summer^e dxiQught 1 
Unmatched thy guardian-oaks $ thy vallies float 
With golden waves : and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberlefs ; while, roving round their fides. 
Bellow the blac|cening herds in lufly droves. hI^ 

Beneath thy meadows glow, and rift unquell'd 
Againft the mower^s fcythe* On every hand 
Thy villas (bine. Tby country teems with wcakh; 
And property aflures it to the fwain, 
PleasM, and unwearied, in his guarded toil* 1455, 

Full are thy cities with the ions of art 1 
And trade and joy, in every bufy ftreet. 
Mingling are beard : ev*n Drudgery bim&lf. 
As at the car he fweats, or dufty hews 
3"he palace-flone, looks gay. Thy cnxwded portSj. 
Where riling roads an endkfs proipeft yield. 
With labour bum, and echo to the ihouts 
Of hurried failor, as he hearty waves 
His lafl adieu, and, loofening every fliect, 
Refigns the ^reading vci&l to the wiad» s4^ 

3o\d, 
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Bold, finny and graceful, are thy generous youth, 
ByhanUhip finew'd, and by danger fir'd, 
Scattering the nations where they go j and firft 
Or on the lifted plain, or ftormy feas. 
<i4ild are thy glories too, as o^er the plans 1470 

Of thriving peace thy thoughtful iires prefide ; 
In genius, and jfubftantial learning, high ; 
For every virtue, every worth, renown'dj 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hofpitable, kind ; 
Ytt, like the muftering thunder, when provok'd, 1475 
The dread of tyrants, and the fole refouree 
Of thoie chat under grim oppreffion groan. 
Thy Sons of Glory many ! Alfred thine. 
In whom the fplendor of heroic war, 
And more heroic peace, when govem'd well, 1480 
Combine ; whofe hallow'd names the Virtues faint, 
And bis o*am Mufes love j the beft of kitig^s t 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys ihine. 
Names dear to Fame ; the firft who deep imprefs'd 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, 1485 

That awes her genius ftill. In ftatifmeu thou, 
An^ patriots, fertile. Thine a fteady More, 
Who, with a generous, though miftaken zeal, 
Withftood a brutal tyrant's \ifeful rage, 
. Lik^Cato firm, like Ariftides juft, 149^ 

Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 
A dauntlefs foul ere6^, who fmil'd on death. 
Frugal and wife, a Walfingham is thine 5 
A Drake, who made thee miftrefs of the deep, 
Aoid bore thy name in thunder round the world. 149$ 

Thfca 
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flam'd thy fpirit high : but 'who can fpeak 

.um^rous^ worthies of the Maiden Reign ? 

leigh mark tikeir every glory mix'd i • 

rh, the fcourge of Spain ! wbofe breaft with all 

age, the patriot, and the hero, btim'd. 1509 

ink his vigour, when a coward-reign 

/arrior fetterM, and at iaft refign'd, 

ut the vengeance of a vanquiih'd foe. 

f a£live ftili and unreftrain'd, his mind 

f'd the vail extent of ages pail, 1^5 

with jus prifon-hours enrich'd the world ; 

ound no times, in all the long refearch, 

arious, or fo bafe, as thofe he proved, 

lich he conquered, and in which he bled. 

:an the Mufe the gallant Sidney pafs, 15 10 

plume of war \ with early laurels crown'd, 

Lover** myrtle, and the Poet?8 bay. 

imden too is thine, illufbious land, 

, ftrenuous, firm, of unfubmittiDg foul, 

ftem!d the torrent of a downward age 151^ 

avery [»x>ne, and bade thee rife again, 

thy native pomp of freedom bold. 
it, at his call, thy age of men effulg'd, 
en on whom late time a kindling eye 

turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 152a 

; every fweeteft flower, and let me ftrew 

B^ra^e where Ruflel lies ; whofe tempered blood, 

calmeil chearfulnefs for thee refign'd, 
d the fad annals of a giddy reign ; 
Dg at lawleft power^ though measdy funk 152$ 

In 
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In loofe Inglorious luxury. With him 

His friend^ thm *Britifh Caifius, feariefs bled f 

Of high determined fpirit, roughly brave. 

By ancient learning to di' enlzghten'd love 

Of ancient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renown 

In awful Sa£res and in noble Bunfs i 

Soon as the light of dawning Science fpread 

Her orient ray, and wakM the Mu&«* fong* 

Thine is a Bacon ; haplefs in his choice, 

Vnfit to ftand the civil ftorm of ftate, 

And through the fmooth barbarity of coiirHy 

With firm, but pliant virtue, forward ftill 

To urge his courfe : him for the fhidiout &ade 

Kind Nature formed, deep, compreheniive, clear, 

£xa£b, and elegant; in one rich foul, 

Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. 

The great deliverer he I who from the gloom 

Of cIoifterM monks, and jargon-teaching fchoois. 

Led forth the -true Phiioibphy, tbere long 

Held in the magic chain of words and forma. 

And definitions void : be led her forth. 

Daughter of Heaven I that, flow-aicending ftill, 

Inveiligating fure the chain of things. 

With radiant finger points to Heaven again. 

The generous f Aiblcy thine, the friend of laan } i 

Who fcann'd his Nature with a brother's eye. 

His weakne£» prompt to (hade, tojraiie hit akn. 

To touch the finer movements of the mind, 

♦ Algernon Sidney. 

t Anthony AMcy Cooper, Earl of Shaftcibory. 
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And with the moralbeauiy charm the heart. 
Why need I name thy Boyle, whofe pious fearch X555 
Amid the dark recefles of his works, 
The great Creator fought ? And why thy Locke, 
Who made the whole internal world his own ? 
Let Newton, pure Intelligencey whom God 
To mortals lent, to trace his boundlefs works 1569 
Fram laws fublimely fimple, fpeak thy fame 
In all philofophy. For lofty fenfe. 
Creative fancy, and inrpe6lion keen 
Through the deep windings of the human heait. 
Is not wild Shakefpeare thine and Nature's boaft } 
Is not each great, each amiable Mufe 
Of ciadic ages in thy Milton met } 
A genius univerfal as his theme ; 
Afloniihing as Chaos, as the bloom 
Of blowing £den fair, as Heaven fublime. 1570 

Nor (hall my veife that elder bard forget. 
The gentle Spenfer, Fancy's pleafing fon ; 
Who, like a copious river, pour'd his fong 
O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 
Nor thee, his ancient mailer, laughing fage^ 1575 

Chaucer, whofe native manners-painting yerfe, 
WelUmoraliz'd, fhines through the Gothic cloud 
Of time and language o>r thy genius thrown. 

May my fong foften, as thy Daughters I, 
Britannia, hail ! for beauty is their own, 158^ 

The feeling heart, fimplicity of life. 
And elegance, and tafte : the faultltfs form^ 
Shap'd by the hand of harmony ; the cheek. 

Vol. I. H . Where 
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Where the live crimfon, through the native white 
Soft-fliootlng, o*er the face diflfufes bloom. 
And every namelefs grace ; the parted lip. 
Like the red rore-bud moift with morning-dew. 
Breathing delight ; and, under flowing jet. 
Or funny ringlets, or of circling brown. 
The neck (light-fhadcd, and the fwelling breaft j 
The look refiftlefs, piercing to the foul. 
And by the foul informed, when dreft in love 
She fits high-fmiling in the confcious eye. 

liiand of blifs ! amid the fubje6r feas. 
That thunder round thy rocky coafts, fet up. 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight, 
Of diflant nations ; whofe remoteft fhores 
Can foon be ihaken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be Ihook thyfelf, but all aflaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar cliflFs the loud fea-wave. 

O Thou ! by whofe almighty nod the fcalc 
Of empire rifes, or alternate falls. 
Send forth the faving Virtues round the land, 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and focial Love j 
The tender-looking Charity, intent, 
On gentle deeds, and fhedding tears through fifules 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind ; 
Courage compos'd, and keen j found Temperanccj 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear Chaftity, 
With bluihes reddening as ihe moves along, ] 

Difordcr'd at the deep regard fhe draws; 
Rough Induftry j Aftivity untir'd. 
With copious life informed, and all awake : 
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in the radiant front, fuperior fliines 
rft paternal virtue, Public Zial$ 1615 

iirows o'er all an equal wide furvey, 
:yer mufing on the common weal, 
3ours glorious with fome great defign* 
walks the fun,' and broadens by degrees, 
;r the verge of day. The fhifting clouds i62* 
lied gay, a richly-gorgeous train, 
heir pomp attend bis fetting throne, 
u-th, and ocean fmile immenfe. And novr, 
lis weary chariot fought the bowers 
iphitrice, and her tending nymphs, 162J 

ccian fable •fung) he dips his orb ; 
alf«immers'd ; and now a golden curve 
me bright glance, then total difappears. 
ever running an enchanted round, 
he day, deceitful, vain, and void; 1630 

ts the vifion o'er the formful brain, 
loment hurrying wild th' impafiion'd foul, 
!Xt in nothing loft. 'Tis fo to him, 
-eamer of this eaith, an idle blank : 
t of horror to the cruel wretch, ^^iS* 

all day long in fordid pleafure roUM, 
f an ufelefs load, has fquander'd vile, 
lis fcoundrel train, what might have chear'd 
ping family of modcfl worth, 
the generous fliil-improving mind, i()40 

ives the hopelcfs heart to fing for joy, 
ig kind beneficence around, 
fs, as now defcends the filent dewi 

Hz To 
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To him the long review of ordered life 

Is inward rapture, only to be felt. 1645 

Confefs'd from yonder flow-extinguiih'd cloudsy 
All aether foftening, fober Evening takes 
Her wonted ftation in the middle air ; 
A thoufand Jbadonjjs at her beck. Firft this 
She (ends on earth ; then that of deeper dye 1650 

Steals foft behind ; and then a deeper ftill. 
In circle following circle, gathers round, 
To clofe the face of things. A freflier gaje 
Begins to wave the wood, and ftir the ft ream, 
Sweeping with fhadowy guft the fields of com ; 1655 
"While the quail clamours for his running mate. 
Wide o'er the thiftly lawn, as fwells the breeze, 
A whitening fhower of vegetable down 
Amufive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nought difdains : thoughtful to feed 1660 
Her loweft fons, and clothe the coming year. 
From field to field the feather'd feeds flie wings. 

His folded flock fecure, the fhepherd fiotne 
Hies, merry -hearted j and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail j 1665 

The beauty whom perhaps his witlefs heart. 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguifh means. 
Sincerely loves, by that beft language fhewn 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pafs, o'er many a panting height, 1670 
And valley funk, and unfrequented j where 
At fall of eve the fairy people throng, 
In various game, and revelry, to pafs 

The 
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The iummer-night, as village-ftories tell. 

But far about they wander from the grave 1675 

Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg*d 

Againft his own fad bread to lift the band 

Of impious violence. The lonely tower 

Is alfo fhunn'd ; whofe mournful chambers hold, 

So night-ftruck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghoft. 1680 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge. 
The glow-worm lights his gem; and, through the dark, 
A moving radiance twinkles, pvening yields 
The world to Night j not in her winter-robe 
Of maify Stygian woof, but loofe array *d 1685 

In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd from th' imperfeft furfaces of things, 
Flings half an image on the draining eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and dreams. 
And rocks, and mountain- tops, that long retained 1690 
Th* afcending gleam, are all one fwimming fcene. 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vifion turns ; where, leading foft 
The filent hours of love, with pureft ray 
Sweet Venus ihines ; and from her genial rife, 1695 
When day-light fickens till it fprings afrefli, 
Unrival'd reigns, the faireft lamp of night. 
As thus th' effulgence tremulous I drink, 
With cherifh'd gaze, the lambent lightnings fhoot 
Acrofs the Iky ; or horizontal dart 1 70Q 

In wondrous Ihapes : by fearful murmuring crowds 
Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs, 
That more than deck^ that animate the iky, 

H 3 The 
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The life-infufing funs of other worlds 5 

Lo f from the dread immenfity of fpace 1705 

Returning, with accelerated courfe, 

The rufhing comet to the fun defcends ; 

And as he finks helow the (hading earth. 

With awful train projefted o'er the heavens. 

The guilty nations tremhie. But, above 1710 

Thofe fuperftitlous horrors that enflave 

The fond fequacious Jierd, to myftic faith 

And blmd amazement prone, th' enlightcn'd few, 

Whofe godlike minds philofophy exalts, . 

The glorious llranger hail. They feel a joy 17 15 

Divinely great ; they in their powers exult. 

That wondrous force of thought, which mounting (pums 

This dulky fpot, and meafures all the (ky ; 

"While, from his far excurfion through the wilds 

Of barren aether, faithful to his time, ifz^ 

They fee the blazing wonder rife anew. 

In feeming terror clad, but kindly bent 

To work the will of all-fuftainmg Love : 

From his huge vapoury train perhaps to ihake 

Reviving moifture on the numerous orbs, 1725 

Through which his long ellipfis winds j perhaps 

To lend new fuel to declining funs. 

To light-up worlds, and feed th' eternal fire. 

With thee, ferene Philofopy, with thee, 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my fong f 1730 
Eft ufive fource of evidence, and truth ! 
A luftre fhedding o'er th' ennobled mind. 
Stronger than fummcr«nooD j and pure as that, 

Whofe 
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Whole mild vibrations foothe the parted foul. 
New to the dawning of celeftial day. 173$ 

Hence through her nourifh'd powers, enlarged by thee, 
She fprings aloft, with elevated pride, 
JVbove the tangling mafs of low defires, 
That bind the fluttering crowd j and, angel-wing'd. 
The heights of fcience and of virtue gains, 1740 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round. 
Or in the flarry regions, or th' abyfs. 
To Reafon's and to Fancy's eye difplay'd : 
The Firfi up-tracing, from the dreary void. 
The chain of caufes and eflFe6ts to Him, 1745 

The world-producing EiTence, who alone 
PofleflTes being ; while the Laft receives 
The whole magnificence of heaven and earth, 
And every beauty, delicate or bold. 
Obvious or more remote, with livelier fenfe, 1759 

Diffufive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages \ and informs the page 
With muiic, image, fentiment, and thought. 
Never to die ! the treafure of mankind ! 175^5 

Their higheft honour, and their trueft joy ! 

Without thee what were unenlighten'd man ? 
A favage roaming through the woods and wilds. 
In queft of prey ; and with th* unfalhion'd furr 
Rowgh-clad ; devoid of every finer art, 176a 

And elegance of life. Nor happinefs 
Domeftic, mix'd of tendernefs and care, 
Nor mojfal excellence, nor fecial bJifs, 

H'4 Nor 
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Nor guardvan law were his % nor vtrious !fluil 

To turn the furrow, 6r to guide the tool 176$ 

Mechanic; nor the heaTen-condu£led prow 

Of navigation bold, that fearlefs braves 

The burning line, or dares the wintcry pole ; 

Mother fevere of infinite delights ! 

Nothing, favc rapine, indolence, and guile, 1770 

And woes on woes, a flill-revolving train ! 

Whofe horrid circle had made human life 

Than non-exiilence worfe :. but, taught by thee. 

Ours are the plans of policy and peace ; 

To live like brothers, and conjunctive all 1775 , 

Embellifli life. While thus laborious crowds 

Ply the tough oar, Phiiofophy dirc£ls 

The ruling helm ; or like the liberal breath 

Of potent heaven, invifible, the fail 

Swells out, and bears th' inferior world along. 1780 

Nor to this evanefcent fpeck of earth 
Poorly confined, the radiant trafts on high 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation through ; and, from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 'T^S 

Of the Sole Being right, who Jpoke the Word^ 
And Nature mov'd complete. With inward view. 
Thence on th' ideal kingdom fwift Ihe turns 
Her eye; and inilarit, at her powerful glance, 
Th' obedient phantoms vanifh or appear; 1790 

Compound, divide, and into order Ihift, 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train : -^ • 

To 
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afon then, deducing truth from truth 5 

notion quite abftraft; where firft begins 1795 

vorld of fpirlts. a6lion all, and life 

ter'd^ and uamixt. But here the cloudy 

lis Eternal Providence, fits deep. 

gh for us to know that this dark ftate, 

lyward pafHons lofl, and vain purfuits, 1800 

Infancy of Being, cannot prove 

inal iflue of the works of God, 

>undlefs Love and perfeft Wildom formed, 

:ver rifing with the rifing mind. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjeft propofed. Addreffed to Mr. Onflow. A 
profpeft of the fields ready for harveft. Refleftions 
in praife of induftry raifed by that view. Reaping. 
A tale relative to it. A harveft-ftorm. Shooting and 
hunting, their barbarity. A ludicrous account of 
fox-hunting. A view of an orchard. Wall-fruit. 
A vineyard. A defcription of fogs, frequent in the 
latter part of Autumn : whence a digreffion, en- 
quiring into the rife of fountains and rivers. Birds 
of feafon confidered, that now Ihift their habitation. 
The prodigious number of them that cover the nor- 
thern and weftern ifles of Scotland. Hence a view of 
the country. A profpe6k of the difcoloured, fading 
woods. After a gentle dulky day, moon-light. 
Autumnal meteors. Morning : to which fucceeds a 
calm, pure, fun-ihiny day» fuch as ufually Ihuts up 
the feafon. The harveft being gathered- in, the 
country diflblved in joy. The whole concludes with 
a panegyric on a philofophical country life. 

^ROWN'D with the fickle and the wheaten fheaf, 
^^ While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plain, 
Comes jovial onj the Done reed once m^fe^ 

Well 
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leas'd, I tune. Whatever the Wintery froft 

8 prepar'd ; the various -bloflbm*d Spring 5 
white promife forth ; and Summer funs 

i^ed ftrong, rufli boundlefs now to view, 
)erfe6l all, and fwell my glorious theme, 
ow ! the Mule, ambitious of thy name, 
ce, infpire, and dignify her long, 10 

from the Public Voice thy gentle ear 
!e engage. Thy noble care ihe knows, 
itriot virtues that diftend thy thought, 
on thy front, and in thy bofom glow ; 
liftening fenates hang upon thy tongue, X5 

ing through the maze of eloquence 
of periods Tweeter than her fong. 
: too pants for public virtue 5 fhe, 
h weak of power, yet ftrong in ardent will, 
i'er her country rulhes on her heait, 2€ 

ts a bolder note, and fondly tries 
c the patriot's with the poet's flame, 
n the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days, 
ibra weighs in equal {bales the year; 
eaven's high cope the fierce effulgence ihook 25 
ing fummer, a ferener blue, 
olden light enlivened, wide invefts 
ppy world. Attemper'd funs arife, 
)eam'd, and ihedding oft through lucid cloud» ~^ 
Ing calm ; while broad, and brown, below 30 
ve harvefls hang the heavy head, 
ilent, deep, they ftand ; for not a gale 

9 lifVt billows o'er the bcndiiig plain t 

A calm 
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A calm of plenty ! till the ruffled air 

Falls from its poife, and gives the breeze to blow 

Rent is the fleecy mantle of the fltyj 

The clouds fly different j and th^ fudden fun 

By fits effulgent gilds th' illumin'd field. 

And black by fits the fliadows fweep along. 

A gaily-checker'd heart- expanding view. 

Far as the circling eye can Ihoot around. 

Unbounded tolfing in a flood of com. 

Thefe are thy bleffings, Induftry ! rough powc 
Whom labour ftill attends, and fweat, and pain j 
Yet the kind fource of every gentle art. 
And all the foft civility of life : 
Raifer of human -kind 1 by Nature caft. 
Naked, and helplefs, out amid the \voods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 
With various feeds of art deep in the. mind 
Implanted, and profufely pour*d around 
Materials infinite ; but idle all. 
Still unexened, in th' unconfcious breaft. 
Slept the lethargic powers 5 corruption ftill, 
Voracious, fwallow'd what the liberal hand 
Of bounty fcatter'd o'er the favage year : 
And ftill the fad barbarian, roving, mix'd 
With beafts of prey; or for his acorn ^meal 
Fought the fierce tulky boarj a ftiivering wretch ! 
Aghaft, and comfortlefs, when the bleak north. 
With winter charg'd, let the mix'd tempeft fly. 
Hail, rain, and fnow, and bitter-breathing ^roft: 
Then to the Ihelter of the hut he fled j 
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And the wild feafon, fordid, pin'd away. 
For home he had not ; home is the refort 65 

Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where. 
Supporting and fupported, polifh'd friends. 
And dear relations mingle into blifs. 
But this the rugged favage never felt, 
£v'n defolate in crowds ; and thus his days 70 

Roird heavy, dark, and unenjoyM along : 
A wafte of time ! till Induftry approach'd. 
And rous'd him from his mifeiable lloth : 
His faculties unfolded; pointed out 
Where lavilh Nature the dire^ng hand »-r 

Of Art demanded ; fhew'd him how to raife 
His feeble force by the mechanic powers, 
To dig the naineral from the vaulted earth. 
On what to turn the piercing rage of fire. 
On what the torrent, and the gathei 'd blafl: ; 80 

Gave the tall ancient fotcft to his axe j 
Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the ftone. 
Till by degrfees the finifli'd fabric rofe ; 
Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur, 
And wrapt them in the woolly veftment warm, 85 

Or bright in glofly filk, and flowing lawn ; 
With wholefome viands fill'd his table, pour'd 
The generous glafs around, infpirM to wake 
The life-refining foul of decent wit : 
Nor ftopM at barren bare necefiity ; 90 

But, dill advancing bolder, led him on 
To pomp, to pleafure, elegance, and grace j 
And, breathing high ambition through his foul. 

Set 
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Set fcience, wifdom, glory, in his view, 
And bade him be the Lord of all below* 

Then gathering men their natural powers combu 
And formed a Publick ; to the general good 
Submitting, aiming, and condu6ling all. 
For this the Patriot-Council met, the fuU, 
The free, and fairly reprelented 'wboU ; 
For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws^ 
DiftinguilhM orders, animated arts, 
And, with joint force Oppreflion chaining, fct 
Imperial Juftice at the helm ; yet dill 
To them accountable 5 nor (laviih dream'd 
That toiling millions muft refign their weal. 
And all the honey of their fearch, to fuch 
As for themfelves alone themfelves have rais'd. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order fet, prote£):ed, and infpirM, 
Into perfeftion wrought. Uniting all 
Society grew numerous, high, polite. 
And happy. Nurfe of art ! the city rear'd 
In beauteous pride her tower-encircled head % 
And, ftretching ftreet on ftreet, by thoufands drew 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 
To bows ilrong-flraining, her afpiring fons. 

Then Commerce brought into the public walk 
The bufy merchant j the big warehoufe built ; 
Rais'd the flrong crane j choak'd up the loaded ftr 
With, foreign plenty j and thy ftream, O Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, majeftic, king of floods I 
Ciiofe for his grand refun. On either hand, 

J 
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Like a long wintery foreft, groves of mafts 
Shot up their fpires ^ the bellying iheet between 125 
Poffefs'd the breezy void j the footy hulk 
Steered (luggiih on ; the fplendid barge along 
Row'd, regular, to harmony ; around, 
The boat, light-ikimming, ftretch'd its oary wings 1 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 130 

From bank to bank increasM 1 whence ribb*d with oak 
To bear the Britiih Thunder, black, and bold. 
The roaring veffel rufli'd into the main. 

Then too the pillar*d dome, magnific, heav*d 
Its ample roof; and Luxury within 135 

PourM out her glittering ftores ; the canvas fmoothy 
With glowing hfe protuberant, to the view 
Embodied rofe ; the ftatue feemM to breathe> 
And foften into fiefh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagiDation-fluih'd. 140 

All is the gift of Induftry ; whatever 
Exalts, embelliihes, and renders life 
Delightful. Pcnfive Winter chear'd by him 
Sits at the focial fire, and happy hears 
Th' excluded temped idly rave along ; 145 

His hardened fingers deck the gaudy Spring j 
Without him Summer were an arid wafte j 
Nor to th' Autumnal months could thus tranfmit 
Thofe full, mature, immeafurable (lores. 
That, waving round, recall my wandering fong, 150 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the iky. 
And, unperceiv*d, unfolds the fpreading dayj 
Before the ripea'd field the reapers fland. 

In 
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In fair array ; each by the lafs he loves. 

To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 155 

By namelefs gentle offices her toil. 

At once they ftoop and fwcll the lufty iheaves ; 

While through their chcarful band the rural talk. 

The rural fcandal, and the rural jell, 

Fly harmlefs, to deceive the tedious tune, 160 

And Heal unfelt the fultry hours awTiy. 

Behind the mafter walks, builds-up the ihocks i 

And, confcious, glancing oft on every fide 

His fated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 

The gleaners fpread around, and here and there, 165 

Spike after fpike, their fcanty harveft pick. 

Be not too narrow, hufbandmen ! but fling 

From the full Iheaf, with charitable ftcalth. 

The liberal handful. Think, oh, grateful think! 

How good the God of Harveft is to you ; 170 

Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields } 

While thefc. unhappy partners of yoiu*kind 

Wide-hover round you like the fowls of heaven, 

And aik their humble dole. The various turns 

Of fortune ponder; that your fons may want 175 

What now, with hard relu6lance, faint, yc give. 

The lovely young Lavinia once had friends 5 
And Fortune fmird, deceitful, on her birth. 
For, in her helplefs years deprived of all. 
Of every ftay, fave Innocence and Heaven, 180 

She, with her widow*d mother, feeble, old, • 
And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir*d 
Among the windings of a woody vale 5 

By 
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\ide and deep furrounding ihades, 

re by baihful modefty, conceaPd. 185 

:r thus they fliunn'd the cruel fcorti 

virtue, funk to poverty, would meet 

Iddy paffion and low-minded pride : 

on Nature*8 common bounty fed ; 

e gay birds that fung them to repofe, 190 

f and carelefs of to-morrow's fare. 

nn was freflier than the morning rofe, 

he dew wets its leaves ; unftain'd and pure, 

e lily, or the mountain fnow. 

•deft virtues mingled in her eyes, - 1^5 

the ground dejc^ed, darting all 

umid beams into the blooming flowers : 

1 the mournful tale her mother told, 

t her faithlefs fortune promis'd once, 

. in her thought, they, like the dewy flar igt^ 

ing, ihone in tears. A native grace 

propoitionM on her polifh*d limbs, 

n a fimple robe, their beft attire, 

the pomp of drefs j for lovelinefs 

ot the foreign aid of ornament, 295 

'hen unadorn'd adorn'd the moft, 

tlcfs of beauty, flie was beauty's felr, 

amid the clofe-embowcring woods, 

e hollpw bread of Appcnine, 

the fhelter of encircling hills, £!• 

e rifes, far from human eye, 

athes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild j 

fh'd blooming, and unfeen by all> 

I. I The 
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The fwcet Lavinia j till, at length, coropei'd 
By ftrong Neceffity's fuprcme command, 115 

With fmiling patience in her looks, (he went 
To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of f\vains 
Palemon was, the generous, and the rich; 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, fuch as Arcadian fong tio 

Tranfmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 
When tyrant cuftom had not (hackled man, 
Bvt free to follow nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy with autumnal fcenes 
Amufing, chancM befide his reaper- train 125 

To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye 5 
Unconfcious of her power, and turning quick 
With unaffefted blufhes from his gaze : 
He faw her charming, but he iaw not half 
The charms her downcaft modefty conceal'd. . 130 

That very moriient love and chafte deiire 
Sprung in his bofora, to himfelf unknown ; 
For ftill the world prevailed, and its dread laugh, 
Which fcarce the firm philofopher can (com. 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field : 235 

And thus in fecret to his foul he figh'd. 
** What pity ! that fo delicate a form, 
** By beauty kindled, where enlivening fcnie 
** And more than vulgar goodnefs feem to dwelly 
♦* Should be devoted to the rude embrace 240 

** Of fome indecent clown ! She looks, methiiilrsi 
** Of old Acafto's line; and to my mind 
" Recalls that patron of my happy life, 

«« From 
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•* From whom my liberal fortune took its rife 5 

** Now to the duft gone down ; his houfes» lands> 145 

*' And once fair-fpreading family, diflblv'd. 

** 'Tis faid that in fome lone obfcure retreat, 

*• Urg'd by remembrance fad, and decent pridei 

<< Far from thofe fcenes which knew their better days, 

^ His aged widow and his daughter live, 250 

** Whom yet my fruitlefs fearch could nercr find. 

** Romantic wifli ! would this the daughter were !*' 

When, ftrift enquiring, from herfelf he found 
She was the fame, the daughter of his friend^ 
Of bountiful Acafto ,-* who can fpcak 255 

The mingled paifions that furpriz'd his heart. 
And through his nerves in fhivering ttanfport ran^ 
Then blazM his fmother'd flame, avow'd, and bold ; 
And as he viewM her, ardent, o'er and o*er, • 
Love, gratitude, and pity, wept at once* 160 

Confus'd, and frightened at his fudden tears. 
Her riiing beauties fiuih'd a higher bloom. 
As thus Palemon, pailionate and juft, 
Poor'd out the pious rapture of his foul. 

'< And art thou then Acafto's dear remains ? 2(>5 
«• She, whom my reftlefs gratitude has fought 
"*« So long in vain ? O, heavens ! the very fame, 
<• The fofteu'd image of my noble friend, 
** Alive his every look, his every feature, 
/♦ More elegvitly touched. Sweeter than Spring I 270 
•« Thou fole Surviving bloiTom from the root 
<* That nouriih'd up my fortune ! Say, ah where, 
** In what fequt&er'd defert, haft thou <ksiwn 

I 2 « The 
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The deluge deepens ; till the fields around 

Lie iunk, and flatted, in the fordid wave. 3^ 

Sudden, the ditches fwell ; the meadows fwim* 

Ked, from the hills, innumerable ftreams 

Tumultuous roar J and high above its b^iks 

The river lift ; before whofe miking tide. 

Herds, flocks, and karvefls, cottages, and fwaint, 340 

Roll mingled down ; all that the w'mds had fpar'd 

In one wild moment min'd ; the big hopes. 

And well-e^mM treafures of the painful year* 

Fled to forae eminence, the hufbandman 

Helplefs beholds. the miferabie wreck 345 

Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 

Defcending, with his labours fcatter'd round. 

He fees ; and inllant o'er hb ihivering thought 

Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 

Of clamant children dear. Ye maflers, then^ 350 

Be mindful of the rough laborious handt 

That finks you foft in elegance and eafe; 

Be mindful of thofe limbs in rufTet clad 

Whofe toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride f 

And, oh ! be mindful of that fparing board, J55 

Which covers yours with luxury profufc. 

Makes your glafs fparkle, and your fenfe rejokc ) 

>Jor cruelly demand what the deep rains 

And all-involving winds have fwept away. 

Here the rude clamour of the fportfinan^s joy, 360 
The gun fad-thundering, and the winded horn. 
Would tempt the Mufe to fing the rural ^ame * 
How, in bis mid-career, the fpaniel ibruck, 

Stiff, 
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Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open nofe, 

Ost-ftretch'd, and finely feniible, draius full, 36$ 

Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey ; 

As in the fun the circling covey balk 

Their varied plumes, and watchful every way, 

Thxx>ugh the rough ftubble turn the fecret eye. 

Caught in the mefhy fnare, in vain they beat 370 

Their idle wings, entangled more and more : 

Nor on the furges of the boundlefs air. 

Though borne triumphant, are they fafe ; the gun^ 

Glanc'd juft, and fudden, from die fowler's eye 

Overtakes their founding pinions ; and again, 375 

Immediate, brings them from the towering wing. 

Dead, to the ground 5 or drives them wide-difpers'd. 

Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 

Thefe are not fubjtfls for the peaceful Mufe, 
Nor will ihe flain with fuch her fpotlefs fong ; 380 

Then moft delighted, when flie focial fees 
The whole mix*d animal-creation jcound 
Alive, and happy, *Tis not joy to her. 
This falfely-chearful baibarous game of death 5 
This rage of pleafure, which the reftlefs youth 385 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming morn ; 
When beafts of prey retire, that all night long, 
Urg'd by neceffity, had ranged the dark. 
As if their confcious ravage fhun'd the light, 
Afliam'd. Not fo the fleady tyrant man, 390 

Who with the thoughtlefs infolence of power 
Inflam'd, beyond the moft infuriate wrath 
Of the worll monfter that e'er roam'd the wafte, 

I 4 For 
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For fport alone purfucs the cruel cKace, 

Amid the bcamiiigs of the gentle days. 395 

Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage. 

For hunger kindles you, and Jawlcfs want ; 

But lavifli fed, in Nature's bounty roH'd, 

To joy at anguiih, and delight in blood. 

Is what your hoirid bofoms never knew. 400 

Poor is the triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
Sear'd from the corn, and now to fome lone (eat 
Retir'd : the rufhy fen ; the ragged furze, 
Stretch*d o'er the ftony heath ; the fhjbblfe chapt ; 
T*he thiftly lawn ; the thick entangled broom j 405 
Of the fame friendly hue, the withered fern j 
The fallow ground laid open to the fun, 
Concoftivc ; and the nodding fandy bankj 
Hung o*er the mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her beft precaution j though fhe fits 410 

Conceal'd, with folded ears ; unileeping eyes, 
Uy Nature rais'd to take th* horizon in j 
And head couch'd clofe betwixt her hairy feet, 
In aft to fpring away. The fcented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep, 415 

In fcatter*d fuUen openings, far behind, 
With every breeze fhe hears the coming ftorm. 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
'J he fighing gale, fhe fprings amaz'd, and all 
The favage foul of game is up at once : 420 

The pack full-opening, various ; the ihrill horn 
Refounded from the hills ; the neighing fleed. 
Wild for the chace ; and the loud hunter's fhout; 

O'er 
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vresiky bannlefs, flying creature, all 
in mad tumult, and difcordant joy. 425 

ftag too, fingled from the herd, where long 
g'd the branching monarch of the ihades, 
the tempeft drives. At firft, in fpeed 
►rightly, puts his faith; and, rous'd by fear, 
all his fwift aerial foul to Hight ; 430 

ft the breeze he darts, that way the more 
ve the leiTening murderous cry behind : 
tion fhort 1 though fleeter than the winds 
. o'er the keen-air'd mountains by the north, 
rfts the thickets, glances through the glades, 435 
►lunfges deep into the wildeft wood ; 
v^, yet fure, adhefive to the track 
earning, up behind him come again 
ihuman rout, and from the fhady depth 
him, circling through his every ihift. 440 

eeps the foreft oft ; and fobbing fees 
lades, mild opening to the golden day ; 
iy in kind contel^, with his butting friends 
)nt to ftruggle, or his loves enjoy, 
the full-defceading flood he tries 445 

fe the fcent, a.9d lave his burning fides : 
ek$ the herd ; the watchful herd, alarm'd, 
felfiih cara avoid a brother's woe. 
fhall he do ? His once fo vivid nerves, 
1 of buo){ant fpirit, now no more 450 

i .the courie ; but fainting breathkfs toil, 
feizes on his heart : he ilaods at bay \ 
»uts his laft weak refuge io deipa^r* 

The 
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The big round tears run down his dappled face ; 

fie groans in anguiih ; while the growling packy 455 

Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting chefty 

And mark his beauteous checkered fides with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the fylvan youth, 
Whofe fervent blood boils into violence, 
Muft have the chace ; behold, defpifing flight, 460 
The rous'd-up lion, refolute, and flow. 
Advancing full on the protended fpear. 
And coward-\band, that circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood. 
See the grim wolf; on him his ihaggy foe 4^5 

. Vindi£live fix, and let the ruffian die : 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell deftruftion," to the monfter's heart 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

Thefe Britain knows not; give, ye Britons, tbeE 
Your fportive fury, pitylefs, to pour 
Loofe on the nightly robber of the fold : 
Him, from his craggy winding haunts unearth'd. 
Let all the thunder of the chace purfue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you 5 o'er the hedge ^f$ 
High-bound, reliftlefs ; nor the deep morafa 
Refufe, but through the fhaking wildemefs 
Pick your nice way j into the perilous flood 
Bear fearlefs, of the raging inftinft full ; 
And as you ride th6 torrent, to the banks 4S0 

Your triumph found fonorous, running round. 
From rock to rock, in circling echos toft 5 
Then fcale the mountains to their woody tops $ 

Rufli 
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down the dangerous fteep $ and o'er the lawn^ 

icy fwal lowing up the fpace between, 485 

ill your fpeed into the rapid game» 

ippy he ! who tops the wheeling cbacei 

rery maze evoiv'd, and erery guile 

s'd ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 

faw the villain feizM, and dying hard, 490 

>ut complaint, though by an hundred mouths 

tlefs torn : O glorious he, beyond 

iring peers ! when the retreating horn 

them to ghofUy halls of grey renown^ 

woodland honours grac'd ; the fox's f ur, 495 

iding decent from the roof ; and f{»read 

1 the drear walls, with antick figures fierce, 

:ag*s large front : he then is loudeft heard, 

I the night ftaggers with feverer toils, 

feats TheiTalian Centaurs never knew, 5Q0 

heir repeated •wonders ihake the dome. 

firil the fuel'd chimney blazes wide ; 
inkards foam $ and the ibrong table groans 
th the fmoking furloin, ftretch'd immenfe 
(ide to fide ; in which, with defperate knife, 505 
deep incifion make, and talk the while 
igland*s glory, ne'er to be defac'd 

heoce they borrow vigour : or amain 
le pady plung'd, at intervals, 
lach keen can intervals allow, 5 10 

ag all the glories-of the chace. 
fated Hunger bids his brother Thirft 
;c the mighty bowl ; the mighty bowl> 

Swell'd 
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Swell'd high with fiery juice, fteams liberal round 

A potent gale, delicious as the breath 515 

Of Maia to the love-fick ihepherdefs. 

On violets diffused, while foft fhe hears 

Her panting ihepherd Healing to her arms. 

Kor wanting is the brown 0£^ober, drawn^ 

Mature and perfe£ly from his dark retreat 520 

Of thirty years ; and now his honeft front 

Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 

Ev'n with the vineyard's beft produce to vie. 

To cheat the thirfty moments, Whift a while 

Walks bis dull round, beneath a cloud of finoke, 515 

Wreath'd, fragrant, from the pipe j or the quick dice. 

In thunder leaping from the box, awake 

The founding gammon : while romp-loving mik 

Is haul'd about, in gallantry robuft. 

At lafl thefe puling idlenelfes laid 530 

Afide, frequent and full, the dry dtvan 
Clofe in firm circle ; and fet, ardent, in 
For ferious drinking. Nor evaiion fly. 
Nor fober fliift, is to the puking wretch 
indulg'd apart ; but earned, brimming bowls 535 

Lave every foul, the table floating round. 
And pavement, faithlefs to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as they fwim in mutual fwil), the talk. 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 
Reels fait from thenie to theme ; from hories, hounds^ 
To church or miftrefs, politics or ghoft. 
In endlefs mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 
Alean-time, with fudden inteiTuption^ loud, 

TU' 
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Dpatient catch burfts from the joyous heart; 

moment touched is every kindred foul { 545 

opening in a full-roouth'd nry of joy, 

lugh, the flap, the jocund curfe» go round | 

J, from their flumbcrs ihook, the kennel'd hounds 

n the mufic of the day again. 

len the temped, that has vex'd the deep 550 

ark night long, with fainter murmurs falls : 

idual finks their mirth. Their feeble tongues 

e to take up the cumberous word, 

lite difTolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes, 

lim, and blue, the double tapers dance, 555 

he fun \yading through the mifty iky. 

fliding foft, they drop. Confus'd above, 

s and bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 

the table ev'n itfelf was drunk, 

wet broken fcene ; and wide, below, 56a 

p'd the fecial ilaughter : where aftride 

'Mer Po'wer in filthy triumph fits, 

lerous, inclining ftill from fide to fide, 

leeps them orenchM in potent ileep til! mora. 

ps fome do6lor, of tremendous paunch, 565 

1 and deep, a black abyfs of drink, 

ves them all { and from his bary'd flock 

ng, full of rumination fad, 

Its the wcaknefs of thefe latter times. 

: if the rougher fcx by this fierce ^rt 57* 

Tied wild, let not fuch horrid joy 

tain the bofom of the Britifh Fair. 

) the fpiric of the chace from them 1 

Uncomely 
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Uncomely courage, unbefeeming ikill j 

To fpring the fence, to rein the prancing deed ; 575 

The cap, the whip, the mafculine attire ; 

In which they roughen to the fenfe, and all 

The winning foftnefs of their fex is loft. 

In them 'tis graceful to difToive at woe ; 

With every motion, every word, to wave 5S0 

Qjiick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blufli j 

And from the fmalleft violence to (brink 

Unequal, then the lovelieft in their fears ; 

And by this filent adulation, foft. 

To their prote£iion more engaging man. 585 

O may their eyes no miferable fight. 

Save weeping lovers, fee ! a nobler game. 

Through Love's enchanting wiles purfued, yet fled, 

In chace ambiguous. May their tender limbs 

Float in the loofe fimplicity of drefs ! . 590 

And, fafhion'd all to harmony, alone 

Know they to feize the captivated foul. 

In rapture warbkd from love-breathing lips ; 

To teach the lute to languiih ; with ifmooth ftep, 

Difclofing motion in its every charm, -595 

To (wim along, and fwell the mazy dance ; 

To train the foliage o'er the fnowy lawn ; p 

To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page 5 

To lend new flavour to the fruitful year, 

And heighten Nature's dainties : in their race 600 

To rear their graces into fecond life ; 

To give fociety its highefl tafte ; 

Wellorder'd home man*8 beft deli|;ht tb make $ 

And 
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f fubmiffive wifdom^ modell ikill^ 

tvery gentle oare-eluding art, 605 

fe the vlrtue«9 animate the blifs, 

irecten all the toils of human life : 

e the female dignity, and praiTe. 

wainSy now haften to the hazel bank ; 

, down yon aale, the wildly -winding brook 610 

loarfe from ileep to fteep. In clo(e array, 

the thickets and the tangling (hrub, 

jins come. For you their lateft fong 

oodlands raife ; the cindering nuts for you 

ver finds amid the fecret ihade^ 615 

where they burniih on the topmoft bough, 

i£^ive vigour cruihes down the tree ; 

^es them ripe from the religning huik, 

fy ihower, and of an ardent brown, 

the ringlets of Melinda's hair : 620 

la 1 form'd with every grace complete, 

tie neglecting, above beauty wife, 

ir tranfcending fuch a vulgar praife. 

ce from ^he bufy joy-refounding fields^ 

uful error, let us tread the maze 625 

tumn, unconfin'd ; and tafte, revived, 

eath of orchard' big with bending fruit. 

nt to the breeze and beating ray, 

he deep-loaded bough a mellow fhower 

It melts away. The juicy pear 630 

a a foft profufion, fcatter'd round. 

>us fweetnefs fwells the gentle race ; 

-.ure's all-refining hand prepared j 

Of 
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Of tempered fun, and water, earth, and air. 

In ever-changing compofition mixt. (35 

Such, falling frequent through the chiller nighti 

The fragrant ftores, the wide-proje£^ed heaps 

Of apples, which the lufty-handed year, 

Innumerous, o'er the blufhing orchatd ihakes. 

A various fpirit, frelh, delicious, keen, 640 

Dwells in their gelid poifs) and, a£^ive, points 

The piercing cyder for the thirfty tongue : 

Thy native theme, and boon infpirer too, 

Phillips, Pomona's bard, the (econd thou 

Who nobly durft, in rhymc-unfcttcr*d vcrft, 645 

With Britifli freedom fing the Britiih fong : 

How, from Silurian vats, high-fparkling wines 

I'oam in tranfparent floods ; fome ftrong, to cheer 

The wintery revels of the labouring hind ; 

Arid tafteful fome, to cool the fummer-hours. 650 

In this glad feafon, while his fweeteft beams 
The fun Iheds equal o'er the mecken'd day ; 
Oh, lofe me in the green delightful walks 
Of, Doddington, thy feat, ferene, and plain 5 
Where fimple Nature reigns ; and every view, 655 
Diffufive, fpreads the pure Dorfetian dovmst 
In boundlefs profpeft : yonder ihagg'd with wt>od. 
Here rich w ith harveft, and there white with flocks ? 
Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far-fplendid, fcizes on the ravifh'd eye. 6$« 

New beauties rife with each revolving day ; '"* 

New columns fweli ; and Hill the frefli Spring flndif >. 
New plants to quicken, and new groves to green. » 

iFutt 
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if thy genius all f the Mufes' feat t 

e in the fecret bower> and winding wa]k> 665 

irtuous Young and thee they twine the bay, 

ivandering oh, fxr'd with the reftlefs tliiiit 

y applaufe, I folitary court 

nfpiring breeze : and meditate the book 

ature ever open } aiming thence, 670 

a from the heart, to learn the moral fong. 

as I ileal along the funny wall, 
■c Autumn balks, wiih fruit empurpled deep, 
leafing theme continual prompts my thought : 
Its the downy peach; the ihining plumb i 675 
-uddy, fragrant nefUrine ; and dark, 
ith his ample leaf, the lufcious Hg. 
fine too here her curling tendrils ilioots ; 
8 out her clufters, glowing to the Touch ; 
carcely wiihes for a warmer Iky. iS^ 

m we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
gorous foils, and climes of fair exttnt; 
:e, by the potent fun elated high, 
nneyard fwells refulgent on the day ; 
ds o*er the vale ; or up the mountain climbs, 685 
ff i and drinks amid the funny rocks, 

cliflf to cliff increased, the heighten^ blaze, 
bend the weighty boughs. The clullers clear, 
through the foliage feen, or ardent flame, 
ine tranfparent ; while perfe£lion breathes 690 
e o'er the turgent film the living dew, 
us they brighten with exalted juice, 
iM into flavour by the mingling ray j 
^. i. K ' The 
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The rural youth and virgins o*cr the field, 

Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime, 695 

Exulting rove, and fpeak the vintage nigh. 

Then comes the cruihing fwain ; the country floats, 

And foams unbounded with the maihy flood { 

That, by degrees fermented and refin'd, 

Kound the raised nations pours the cup ofjoy : 700 

The claret fmooth, red as the lip we prcfs 

In fparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl 9 

The meliow-tailed Burgundy 5 and quick, 

As is the wit it gives, the gay champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condens'd, 705 

Defcend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle (ky unfecn they flole, 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill* 
No more the mountain, horrid, vaft, fublime. 
Who pours a fweep of rivers from his fides, 710 

And high between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long divifion, fills the view 
With great variety ; but in a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled fenfe 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far, 715 
The huge dulk, gradual, fwallows up the plain : 
Vanifli the woods ; the dim-feen river feems 
Sullen, and flow, to roll the midy wave. 
Ev*n in the height of noon oppreft, the fun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-ref rafted ray ; 7.20 
Whence glaiing oft, with many a broaden'd orb, 
He frights the nations. Indiftinft on earth, 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 

Objeas 
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Obje^ls appear ; and, wilder'd, o*er the wafle 

The Ihepherd ftalks gigantic. Till at laft ft 

Wreath'd dui\ around, in deeper circles ftiii 

Succeflive clofing, fits the general fog 

Unbounded o'er the world ; and, mingling thick, 

A formlefs grey confufion covers all. 

At when of old (fo fung the Hebrew Bard) 739 

Light, uncollected, through the chaos urg'd 

Its infant way ; nor Order yet had drawn 

His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

Thefe roving mifts, that conftant now begin 
To fmoke along the hilly country, thefe, 735 

With weighty rains, and melted Alpine fnows, 
The mountain-ciHems fill, thofe ample ftores 
Of water, fcoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 
Whence guih the dreams, the ceafelefs fountains play. 
And their lanfaiiing wealth the rivers draw. 740 

Some fages fay, that, where the numerous wave 
For ever laihes tlie refounding fhore, 
Drill'd through the fandy ftratum, every way, 
The waters with the fandy ftratum rife j 
Amid whofe angles infinitely ftrain'd, 745 

They joyful leave their jaggy falts behind, 
And clear and fweeten, as they foak along. 
Nor ftops the reftlefs fluid, mounting ftill. 
Though oft amidft th* irriguous vale it fprings ; 
But to the mountain courted by the fand, 750 

That leads it darkling on in faithful maze. 
Far from the parent-main, it boils again 
Freih into day ^ and all the glittering hill 
I K 2 Is 
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Is bright with fpouting rills. But hence this vaia 

Amufive dream ! why ihould the waters love 7 

To take fo far a journey to the hills. 

When the fweet vallies offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind ambition led aftray. 

They mud a^re; why ihould they fudden ftop 7 

Among the broken mountain's ruihy dells, 

And, ere they gain its higheft peak, defert 

Th* attra£live (and that charm'd their courie (b long 

Beiides, the hard agglomerating falts. 

The fpoil of ages, would impervious choak \ 

Their fecret channels j jcir, by flow degrees, 

High as the hills protrude the fwelling vales : 

Old Ocean too, fuck'd through the porous globe. 

Had long ere now forfook his horrid bed. 

And brought Deucalion's watery times again. ' 

Say then, where lurk the vaft eternal fprings. 
That, like creating Nature, lie concealed 
From mortal eye, yet with their lavifh (lores 
Refrefh the globe, and all its joyous tribes ? 
O, thou pervading Genius, given to man, • 

To trace the fccrets of the dark abyfs, 
O, lay the mountains bare t and wide difplay 
Their hidden ftruflure to th* aftoni(h'd view f 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load| 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods ^ 

From Afian Taurus; from Imaus ftretch'd 
Athwart the roving Tartar's fullen bounds ! 
Ciive opening Hemus to my fearching eye, 
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ligh Olympus pouring many a ftream I 
om the founding fummits of the north, 785 

Dofrine Hills, through Scandinavia roird 
Ttheft Lapland and the frozen main ; 
lofty Caucafus, far-fecn by thofc 
in the Cafpian and black Euxine toil ; 
cold Riphean Rocks, which the wild Rufs 790 
res the *fi<iky girdle of the world 5 
all the dreadful mountains, wrapt in florm, 
nee wide Siberia draws her lonely floods ; 
j^ccp th* eternal fnows ! Hung o'er the deep, 
ever works beneath his founding bafe, 755 

Ltlas, propping heaven, as poets feign, 
ubterranean wonders fpread I unveil 
niny caverns, blazing on the day, 
byffinia*s cloud compelling cliffs, 
of the bending f Mountains of the Moon ! Sco 
tipping all thefe giant fons of earth, 
le dire Andes, from the radiant line 
:h'd to the ftormy feas that thunder round 
Touthem pole, their hideous deeps unfold ! 
ting fcene ! Behold ! the glooms difclofe, 805 
the rivers in their infant beads ? 
, deep I hear them, labouring to get free ! 
the leaning ftrata, artful ranged ; 

The Mufcovites call the Riphean Mountains We- 
i^amcnypoys, that is, the great ftony Girdle : be- 
they Uippofc them to encompafs the whole earth. 
A range of mountains in Africa, thatiunx)und al- 
ail Monomotapa. 

K 3 The 



134 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

The gaping fiflurcs to receive the rains. 

The melting fnows, and ever-dripping fogs. 8io 

StroVd bibtilous aboye I fee the fands, 

The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 

Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths. 

The gutter'd rocks, and mazy-running clefts ; 

That, while the dealing moifhire they tranfniit» S15 

Ketard its motion, and forbid its wade. 

Beneath th^ incefTant weeping of thefe drains, 

I fee the rocky fyp)ions ftretch'd immenfe, 

The mighty refervoirs, of harden'd chalk, > 

Or fiifF compacted clay, capacious form'd. * ^ 820 

Overflowing thence, the congregated ftores. 

The cryftal treafures of the liquid world. 

Through the ftirr'd fands a bubbling paflage burft ; 

And welling out, around the middle deep, ' 

Or from the bottoms of the bofom'd hills, 815 

In pure efFufion flow. United, thus, 

Th' exhaling fun, the vapour -burden'd air. 

The gelid mountains, that to rain condensed 

Thefe vapours in continual current draw. 

And fend them, o'er the fair-divided earth, 8*30 

In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 

A focial commerce hold, and firm fupport 

The fulUadjufted harmony of things. 

When Autumn fcatters his departing gleams, 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gathered, play 835 
The fwallow-people ; and tofs'd wide around. 
O'er the calm Iky, in convolution fwift. 
The fcather'd eddy floats : rejoicing once, . , 

Ere 
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Ere to their wintcry ikimbers they retire j 
In clufters clung, beneath the mouldermg bank» 84* 
And where, unpierc'd by froft, the carern fweats. 
Or rather into warmer climes convey'd. 
With other kindred birds of feafon, there 
They twitter chearful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back : for, thronging, now 845 
Innumei-ous wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine lofes his majeftic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep. 
By diligence amazing, and the ilrong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, S50 

The ftork-ajQTcmbly meets ; for many a day, 
Confuliing deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous voyage through the liquid (ky. 
And now their rout defiga*d, their leaders chofe. 
Their tribes adjufled, cleaned their vigorous wings ; 
And many a circle, many a fliort eiTay, 
Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full 
The figured flight aicends ; and,, riding high 
Th' aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where, the Northern ocean, in vafl whirls, 860 
Boils round the naked melancholy ides 
Of fartheft Thulc, and th* Atlantic furge 
Pours in among the ftormy Hebrides ; 
Who can recount what tranfmigrations there 
Are annual made ? what nations come and go ? S65 
And how the living clouds on clouds arife ? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air 
And rude refounding (hore are one wild cry. 

K 4 Here 
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Here the plain harmleft native his ImaU fldck, 
Anxi herd diminutive of many htves» €76 

Tend* on tKe little iflahdVvirdAnt fwe!l, 
The fhepherd'b fea-girt reign j dr> t6 thfe rodcs 
Dire-clingingi gathers ht$ avarious fo6d ; 
Or fweeps the fifty fliVn^^ or trcafures u^ 
The plumage> rifingf all, to fonh thfe bed 8:5 

Of luxury. And here a while the Mufe, 
High hoveriftg o''er the broad cderulean fcenfe^ 
Sees Caledonia, in romantic view : 
Her airy mountains, from the waving main^ 
Ihrefted with a keen diffufivc iky, , fifio 

Breathing the foul acute ^ her foreds huge» 
Incult, robuft, and tall, by Nature*8 hand 
Planted of old ; her azbre lakes between, 
Pour'd out extenfive, and blF watery wealth 
Full 5 winding deep, and green, her fertile vales ; ^85 
With many a cool trartilucent brimming flood 
Wafli'd lovely from the Tweed (pure parent flrtamy 
Whofe paftoral banks firft heard my Doric reed, 
With, (ylvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 
To where the north-inflated tempeft foams S90 

0*cr Orca's or Betubium's higheft peak : 
Nurfe of a pe<^le, in misfortune's fchool 
Trained up to hardy deeds j foon vifited 
By Learning, when before the Gothic rage 
She took her weftern flight. A manly race, 895 

Of unfubmitting fpirit, wife, and brave ; 
Who Hill through bleeding ages ftruggled hard« 
(As weir unhappy Wallace can atteft. 

Great 



AUTUMN. t|f 

itriot-hep^l ili-itq«ited thief () 
I a gencrouB undimmiihM ftate$ ^ft^ 

ich in Tain 1 Hence of unequal bouiidt 
nty and ^by tempting glory bome 
sry land) for ereiy land their life 
wrM profufe» their piercing genius plaon'dy 
ellM the pomp of peace their faithful toil. ^ j 
n their own clear norths id radiant ftreamsy 
oiver Eunope burfts the Boreal Mom. 
is there not fbme patriot, in wbofe power 
!fty that godlike Luscury is plac'd, 
fing tbooiandi) thoufands yet unboi^ 916 

;h late pofterity ? fome, large of foul, 
ar dejeded induftry ? to give 
)le harveft to the inning fwain ? 
ich the labouring hind the fweets of toil ? 
}y the fineft art, the native robe 915 

ve ; howy white as Hyperborean fnow, 
n the ludd lawn ; with ▼enturous oar 
• dalh itiride the billow | nor look on^ 
itilly paffive^ while Baiuvian fleets 
i us of the glittering finny fwarmsi ^to 

save our friths, and crowd upon our ihoies i 
l^nlivening trade to ro«ife> asd yring 
ofperous fail, frcnn every gra^dag port, 
r'd, round the fea-encir^led globe i 
US, in ibul united as in natoie, 925 

tain reign the miii^s of the deep } 
there are f«chk And full on thee^ Argyll^ 
pe, her ftay^ her darlingi aad her boaf^. 

From 
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From her firil patriots and her heroes iprung, 

Thyfond im ploring country turns her eye ; 930 

In thee, with all a mother's triumph, fees 

Her every virtue, every grace combin'dy 

Her genius, wifdom, her engaging turn. 

Her pride of honour, and her courage try^d. 

Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 935 

Of fulphurous war, on Teniers' dreadful field. 

Nor lefs the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow : 

For, powerful as thy fword, from thy rich tongue 

Perfuafion flows, and wins the high debate { 

While mix'd in thee combine the charm of youth, 949 

The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 

Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends, 

As truth fmcere, as weeping ftrtendihip kind. 

Thee, truly generous, and in filence great. 

Thy country feels through her reviving arts, 945 

Plann'd by thy wifdom, by thy foul inform *d j 

And feldom has fhe known a friend like thee. 

But fee the fading many-colour'd woods. 
Shade deepening over (hade, the country round 
Imbrown 1 a crowded umbrage, du(k, and dun, 950 
Of every hue, from wan-declining green 
To footy dark. Thefe now the lonefome Mufe, 
Low-whifpering, lead into their leaf-ilrown walks. 
And give tlie (eafbn in its lateft view. 

Meantime, light-ihadowing all, a fober calm 955 
Fleeces unbounded aether $ whofe ieaft wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current 1 while illumin'd wide. 

The 
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The dewy-ikirted clouds imbibe the fun. 

And through their lucid veil his foften'd force 960 

Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is tlie time. 

For thofe whom wifdom and whom Nature charm. 

To fteal themfelves from the degenerate crowd. 

And foar above this little fcene of things ; 

To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet ; 965 

To foothe the throbbing paffions into peace ; 

And woo lone Qiiiet in her (ilent walks* 

Thus (blitary, and in penfive guife. 
Oft let me wander o'er the rulTet mead. 
And through the fadden'd grove, where icarce is heard 
cine dying ftrain, to chear the woodman's toil. 
Hs^ply fome widow'd fongfter pours his plaint, 
Far, in faint warblings, through the tawny copfe. 
While congregated thruihes, linnets, larks. 
And each wild throat, whofe artlefs firains fo late 975 
Swell'd all the muiic of the fwarming ihades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful fouls, now fhivering fit 
On the dead tree, a full defpondent flock ; 
With not a brightnefs waving o'er their plumes. 
And nought fave chattering difcord in their note. 980 
O, let not, fiim'd from fomc inhuman eye. 
The gun the muiic of the coming year 
Deftroy $ and harmlefs, unfufpe^ing harm. 
Lay the weak tribes a miferable prey. 
In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground ! 985 

The pale defcendmg year, yet pleaflng ft ill, ' 

A gentler mood infpires ) for now the leaf 
Inceflant ruflles from the mournful grove ; 

Oft 
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Oft flartling fuch as, ihidious, walk below, 

Ahd flo^vly circles through .the waving air. 990 

But fhould a quicker breeze amid the bcmgbt 

Sob, o'er the (ky die leafy deluge dreams ; 

Till choak'd, and matted with the dreary ihower. 

The foreft-walks, at every rifing gale, 

Roll wide the withered wafte, and whifUe bieak. 995 

Fled is the blaftcd v^dure of the fields ; 

And, fhrunk into their beds, the flowery race 

Their funny robes rfcfign. Ev*n what remained 

Of ftrongcr fruits falls from tiie naked tree; 

And woodSy fields, gardens, orchards, all 'around ^coo 

The defolated pro(peft thrills the foul. 

He comes I he comes ! in every breeze the Power 
Of Philofophic Melancholy comes ! 
His near approach the fudden-ilarting tear,' 
The glowing cheek, the mild deje^ed air, 1005 

The foftcH'd feature, and the beating heart, 
Picrc'd deep with many a virtuous pang, declare. 
O'er all the fcml his facred influence breathes ! 
Inflames imagination $ through the breaft 
Infufes every tendernefs j and far loio 

Beyond dim earth exalts the fwelling thought. 
Ten thoufand thoufand fleet ideas, fuch 
As never mangled with the vulgar dream. 
Crowd fad into the Mind's creative eye. 
As faft the correfpondeht paflTions rife, 1015 

As varied, and as high : Devotion rais'd 
To rapture, and divine aftonifliment ; 
The love of nature unconfinM, and, chief. 

Of 
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Of human race } the large ambitious wiih. 
To make them bleil $ the figh for fuffering wordi ic20 
Lioll in obfcurity} the noble fcom 
Of (yrant-pride; the fearlefs great refolve; 
The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 
Infpiring glory through remoteft time ; 
Th' awaken *d throb for virtue, and for fame; 1025 
The fympathies of love, and fnendihip dear; 
Wkh all the focial offspring cf tbi biart. 

Oh, bear me to vaft embowering ihades. 
To twilight groves, and vifionary vales ; 
To weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms $ 1030 

Where angel forms athwart the folemn duik 
Trpnendou* ^eep, or feem to fweep along ; 
And voices more than human, through the void 
Deep-founding, feize th' enthuiiailic ear \ 

Or it this gloom too much ? Then lead, ye powers. 
That o'er the garden and the rural feat 
Preitde, which ihining through the chearf ul land 
In countlefs numbers bleft Britannia fees ; 
0, lead me to the wide-extendtd walks. 
The fair majeftic paradife of Stowe* ! 1040 

Not Periian Cyrus on Ionia's ihore 
$'er faw fuoh fylvan fcenes ; fuch various art 
By genius fir'd, fuch ardent genius tam'd 
By cool judicious art \ that, in the ftrife, 
AU-beayteous Nature fears to be outdone. 1045 

And there, O Pitt, thy country's early boall, 

'* The feat of the Lord Vifcount Cobham. 

There 
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There let me fit beneath the lhelter*d flopc«. 

Or in that * Temple where, in future times^ 

Thou well fhalt merit a diflinguifh'd name ; 

And, with thy converfe bleft, catch the laft (hiilet 1050 

Of Autumn beamings o'er the yellow woods. 

While there with thee th* inchanted round I walky 

The regulated wild, gay Fancy then 

Will tread in thought the groves of Attic Land; 

Will from thy ftandard tafte refine her own, 1055 

Correft her pencil to the pureft truth 

Of Nature, or, the unimpalHonM ihades 

Forfaking, raife it to the human mind. 

Or if hereafter fhe, vnihjufler hand. 

Shall draw the tragic fcene, inilru£^ her thou, io6o 

To mark the varied movements of the heart. 

What every decent chara£ler requires. 

And every paflion fpeaks : O, through her ftraia 

Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 

Th* attentive fenate, charms, perfuades, exalts, 1065 

Of honeft zeal th* indignant lightning throws. 

And fliakes corruption on her venal throne. 

While thus we talk, and through >Elyfian Vales 

Ddighted rove, perhaps a Jfigh efcapes : 

What pity, Cobham, thou thy verdant files 107O 

Of order'd trees fhouldft here inglorious range, 

Inflead of fquadrons flaming o'er the field. 

And long embattled hods ! when the proud foe. 

The faith Ids vain difturber of mankind, 

* The temple of Virtue in Stowe-Gardcns. 

Infulcing 
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I Gauly has rous'd the world to war ; 1075 

een, once more, within their bounds to prefs 

>1iih'd robbers, thofe ambitious flaTes, 

dfli Youth would hail thy wife command^ 

ipiBr'd aidor, and thy veteran ikill. 

/eftem fun withdraws the Ihorten'd day; 1080 

aid evening, gliding o'er the iky, 

liil progrefs, to the ground condensed 

ours throws. Where creeping waters ooze, 

narihes ftagnate, and where rivers wind, 

he rolling fogs, and fwim along 1085 

cy-mantled lawn* Mean-while the moon 

'd» and breaking through the fcatter'd clouds, 

tr broad vifage in the crimfon'd eaft. 

:o the fun direct, her fpotted diik, 

nountains rife, umbrageous dales defcendy 

ems de^, as optic tube defcries, 

:r earth, gives us his blaze again, 

its flame, and fheds a fofter day. 

ough the paffing cloud flie feems to ftoop, 

the pure coerulean rides fublime. 1095 

e pale deluge floats, and ftreaming mild 

iky'd mountain to the ihadowy vale, 

icks and floods refled^ the quivering gleam, 

»le air whitens with a boundlefs tide 

radiance, trembling round the world. 11 00 

ben half blotted from the &y her light) 

permits the ftarry fires to bum 
mer luflre through the depth of heaven | 
rxtindt her dcaden'd orb appean, 

And 
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^ii4 fcarc^ ^p^Sji of iickly b«mpnj|fif yihkt ; 1105 
Oft in thi9 (eafon> filent from the nortJU 
A blaze of iAc»|eoi> flioots : enfWoepHig firft 
The Ipwer ikiea> they all at once converge 
High to the qrown of heaven , aqd di\ at once 
Kelapiuig quick a$ quickly reafcendy 11 10 

And mix, and thwart, extipguiih, and reaew. 
All aether courfing in a maze of light. 

From look to kx>k, contagious through the cnmd» 
The panic runsy and into wondrous ihapti 
Th' appearance throws : armies in qieet amy, |ii$ 
Throng'd with aerial fpears and Aeeds of fircj 
Till the long lines of full-extended war 
In bleeding fight commixt, the fangutne flood 
Rolls a broad ilaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they fcan the vifionary fcene, iite 

On all fides fwells the fuperiUtious din^ 
Incontinent j and bufy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; cities overturo'd. 
And late at night in fwallowing earthquake funk) 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce afcending flame ; 1H5 

Of fallow famine, inundation, ftorm ; 
Of pcflilence, and every great dillrefs j 
Empires fubvers'd, when ruling fate has ftmck 
Th' unalterable hour t ev*n Nature's felf 
Is deem'd to totter on the brink of time. iije 

Not fo the man of philofophic eye, 
And infpefb I'age ; the waving brightnefs he 
Curioqs furveys, inquiiitive to know 
The caufes^ and materials, yet unfix'd. 

Of 
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appearance beautiful and new. 1135 

black, and deep, the night begins to fall* 
immenie. Sunk in the quenching gloomy 
cent and vaft, areiieaven and earth, 
onfounded lies; all beauty void s 
ion loft; and gay variety 1140 

iverfal blot : fuch the fair power 
t, to kindle and create the whole. 
I the ftate of the benighted wretch, 
len, bewildered, wanders through the dark, 
pale fancies, and chimeras huge; 1145 

ted by one dire£^iye ray, 
ottage ilreaming, or from airy hall. 
(, impatient as he ftumbles on, 
from the root of (limy ruihes, blue, 
Id-fire fcatters round, or gathered trails 11 50 
th of flame deceitful o'er the mofs : ' 
ix decoy 'd by the fantaftic blaze, 
ft, and now renewed, he (inks abforpt, 
nd horfc, amid the miry gulph : 
fliH, from day to day, his pining wife 1 155 
aintive children his return await, 
conje<5lurc loft. At other times, 
' the belter Cemus of the night, 
3us, gleaming on the horfe's mane, 
jteor fits J and (hews the narrow path, 1 169 

'inding leads through pits of death, or elfe 
ts him how to take the dangerous ford, 
lengthen^ night elaps'd, the morning (hines 
in all her dewy beauty bright, 
. I. L Unfolding; 
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Unfolding fair the laft autumnal day. 116$^ 

And now the mounting fun difpels the fog ; 

The rigid hoar-froft melts before his beam ; 

And hung on every fpray, on every blade 

Of grafs, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

jP^y fee, where robb*d^ and murder'd, in that pit 
Lies the fllll heaving hive ! at evening fnatch'd. 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing nighty . 
And fixM o'er fulphur : while, not dreaming ill. 
The happy people, in their waxen cells. 
Sat tending pubhc cares, and planning fchemes 1175 
Of temperance, for Winter poor ; rejoic'd 
To mark, full flowing round, tlieir copipus ftores. 
Sudden the dark oppreflive fleam afcends ; 
And, us'd to milder fcents, the tender race. 
By tlioufands, tumble from their honey 'd domes, xi8# 
Convolv'd, and agonizing in the duft. 
And was it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower ? for this you toil'd 
Ceafelefs the burning Summer-heats away ? 
For this in Autumn fearchM the blooming xv^Ae, 1185 
Nor lofl one funny gleam ? for this fad fate ? 
O, man ! tyrannic lord ! how long, how long. 
Shall proftrate Nature groan beneath your rage. 
Awaiting renovation ? when oblig'd, 
Muft you deftroy ? Of their ambrolial food 1190 

Can you not borrow ; and, in juft return. 
Afford them fhclter from the wintcry winds ? 
Or, as the fharp year pinches, with their own 
Again regale them on feme fmiling day } 

Sec 
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re the ftony bottom of their town 1x95 

efoiate, and wild ; with here and there 
ifs number, who the ruin'd ftale 

lamenting weak, caft out to death, 
proud city, populous and rich, 
the works of peace, and high in joy, ^ 1200 
:re or feaft, or funk in lleep, 
:, Palermo, was thy fate) is feiz'd 
'. dread eaithquake, and convulfive hurl'd 
om the black foundation, flench involved, 
ulph of blue fulphureous flame. 1205 

J every harfher fight ! for now the day, 
ivcn and earth diffused, grows warm, and high, 
fplendor! wide invefting all. 
II the breeze ! fave what the filmy threads 
evaporate brufhes from the plain. 12 10 

:ar the cloudlefs iky ! how deeply ting'd • 
peculiar blue ! th* ethereal arch 
ell'd immenfe ! amid whofe azure thronM 
iant fun how gay I how calm below 
ded caith ! the harvefl-treafures all 1115 

ther'd in, beyond the rage of ftorms, 
the fwain ; the circling fence fhut up ; . 
Iant Winter's utmofl rage defy'd. 
loofe to feflive joy, the country round 
with the loud fmceiity of minh, 1220 

o the wind their cares. The toil-ftrung youth, 
|uick fenfe of mufic taught alone, 
'ildly graceful in the lively dance. 
ry charm abroad, the village-toaft, 

L 2 Young, 




148 THOMSON'S POEMS, ^ 

Young, biixora, Avarm, in native beauty rk!" ' *'' 
Darts not unmeaning looks ; and, where he 
Points an approving fmile, with double fort 
The cudgel rattles, and the wreftlcr twines. 
Age too fhines out ; and, garrulous, recoui 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice j 
That, with to-morrow's fun, their annua] 1 
Begins again the nevcr-ceafing round. 

Oh, knew he but his happinefs, of men ^ 
The hap{$ieft he I who, far from public rag 
I>eep in the vale, with a choice few rttiv^d^ 
brinks the pure pleafures of the Rural Life. 
What though the dome be wanting, whofe f 
Each morning, vomits out the fneaking croi 
Of flatterers falfc, and in their turn abu&'d ? — 

Vile intercourfe I What though the glittering robe. 
Of every hue reflefted light can give, 
Or floating loofe, or ftiflF with mazy gold, 
The pride and gaze of fools ! opprefs him not } 
What though, from utmoft land and fea purveyed, 
For him each rarer tributary life l^ 

Bleeds not, and his infadate table heaps 
With luxury and death ? what though his bowl 
Flames not with coftly juice ; nor funk in beds. 
Oft of gay care, he tofles out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtlefs hours in idle ftate } ixj 

What though he knows not thofe fantaftic jo^s. 
That flill amuie the wanton, ftill deceive ; 
A face of pleafure, but a heart of pain ; 
Their hoUow moments undelighted all ? 
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leace is bis 1 a (olid life^ eftriing'd 1255 

GlJ^intineBty and fallacious hope t 

in content^ in Nature's bounty rich, 

ht and Aruitsj whatever greens the Spring, 

I heaven dcfcends in ihowers ; or bends the bough 

I Summer reddens, and when i\utumn beams i 

the wintery glebe whatever lies 

alM, and fattens with the richeft f^p : 

are not wanting ; nor the milky drove, 
riant, ipread o^er all the lowing vale ; 
leating mountains ; nor the chide of ftreams^ 
mm of bees, inviting ileep finccre 
be guiltlefs bread, beneath the ihade, 
tiwn at large amid the fragrant hay ; 
ught befides of profpeft, grove, or fong, 
prottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 1270 
:oo dwells fimple truth } plain innocence ; 
lied beauty ; found unbroken youth, 
.t of labour, with a little pleas'd ; 
1 ever blooming ; unambitious toil ; 
contemplation, and poetic eaie. 1275 

others brave the flood in queft of gain, 
>eat, for joylefs months, the gloomy wave, 
icb as deem it glory to deftroy, 
into blood, the fack of cities feek ; 
Tc'd, exulting in the widow's wail, 12S0 

'irgin's fhriek, and infant's trembling cry. 
>me, far diftant from their native foil, 
I or by want or harden'd avarice, 
other lands beneath another fun. 

L 3 Let 
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Let this throqgh cities work his eager way, xt 

By legal outrage and eftabli(h*d guile. 

The fecial fenfe extinft ; and that ferment 

Mad into tumult the feditious herd, 

Or melt them down to flavery. Let tbefe 

Infnare the wretched in the toils of law, ii 

Fomenting difcord, and perplexing right. 

An iron race ! and tbofe of fairer front, 

But equal inhumanity, in courts, 

Delufivc pomp, and dark cabals, delight ; 

Wreathe the deep bow, difFufe the lying fmile, it 

And tread the \ireary labyrinth of flate. 

While he, from all the ftormy paffions free 

That reftlefs men involve, hears, and but hears, 

At diftance fafe, the human tempeft roar, 

Wrapt clofe in confcious peace. The fall of kingSy 

The rage of nations, and the crufh of ftates. 

Move not the man, who, from the world efcapM, 

In ftill retreats^ and flowery folitudes. 

To Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 

And day to day, through the revolving year ; i|< 

Admiring, fees her in her every fhape ; 

Feels all her fweet emotions at his heart ; 

Takes what Ihe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 

He, when young Spring protrudes the burfting gemCj 

Marks the firft bud, and fucks the healthful gale 13; 

Into his frellien'd foul ; her genial hours 

He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows. 

And not an opening bloflbm breathes in vain. 

In Summer he, beneath the living fliade. 

Sue 
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Such as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave, ij 15 

Or Hemus cool, reads what the Mufe, of thefe. 

Perhaps, has in immortal numbers fung ; 

Or what fhe di£lates writes : and oft, an eye ' 

Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 

When Autumn's yellow luftre gilds tiie world, 1320 

And tempts the lickled fwain into the field, 

Seiz'd by tlie genera] joy, his heart di(lend& 

With gentle throws j and through the tepid gleams 

Deep mufing, then he beft exerts his fong. 

£v'n Winter wild to him is full of blifs, 132^ 

The mighty tempeft, and the hoary wafte. 

Abrupt, and deep, ftretch'd o'er the buried parth» 

A\vake to folemn thought. At night the ikies> 

Difclos'd, and kindled, by refining froft. 

Fours every luftre on th* exalted eye. 1330 

A friend, a book, the ftealing hours fccure, 

And mark them down for wifdom. With fwift wing, 

O'er land and fea imagination roams ; 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind. 

Elates his being, and unfolds his powers; 1335 

Or in his breaft heroic virtue burns. 

The touch of kindred too ^nd love he fccis ,• 

The modcft eye, whofe beams on his alone 

Extatic fliinc j the little ftrong embrace 

Of prattling children, twin*d around his neckj 134c 

And emulous to plcafc him, calling forth 

The fond parental foul. Nor purpofe gay, 

Amufement, dance, or fong, he ftemly fcorns ; 

Porhappincfs and true philofophy 

L 4 Are 
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Are of the focial ftill, and fmiling kind. 1345 

This is the life M^hich thofe who fret in guilt, 

And guilty cities, never knew ; the life, 

Xed by primeval ages, uncomipt, 

When angels dwelt, and God himfelf, with man ! 

Oh, Nature ! all-fufiBcient ! over all ! 1550 

Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works ! 
Snatdi me to heaven ; diy rolling wonders there, 
"World beyond world, in infinite extent, 
Profufcly fcatter'd o'er the blue immenfe, 
Chew me; their motions, periods, and their lawt, 1355 
Give me to fcan ; through 'the difclofing.deep 
Light my blind way ; the mineral ftraJta there | 
Thhift, blooming, thence the vegetable world; 
O'er that the rifing fyAem, more complex. 
Of animals ; and higher ftill, the mind, 1360 

The varied fcene of quick-compounded thought, 
iVnd where the mixing paflions endlefs ihift ; 
Thefe ever open to my ravifh'd eye ; 
A fearch, tly: flight of time can ne*er exhauft ! 
But if to that unequal ; if the blood, 1165 

In iluggifh dreams about my heart, forbid 
That beft ambition ; under clofing fhades. 
Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook. 
And whifper to my dreams. From Thee begin, 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my ibngs 
And let me never, never (bray from Thee 1 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubje^^ propofcd/ Addrcfs to the carl of Wil- 
mington. Firft approach of Winter. According to 
the natural courfe of the feafbn, various ftorms de- 
fcribed. Rain. Wind. Snow. The driving of 
the fnows : a man perifhing among them ; whence re- 
fle6):ions on the wants and miferies of human life. 
The wolves defcending from the Alps and Apennines. 
A winter evening defcribed : as fpent by philofo- 
phers; by the country people; in the city. Froft. 
A view of Winter within the Polar Circle. A thaw. 
The whole concluding with moral reflections on a 
future ftate. 

SE E;, Winter comes> to rule the varied year. 
Sullen and fad, with all his riling train : 
Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be thefe my themes 
Thefe ! that exalt the foul to folemn thought, 
An^ heavenly muling. Welcome, kindred glooms ? 5 
Congenial horrors, hail ! with frequent foot, 
Pleas'd have I, in my chearf ul mom of life^ 
When nurs'd by carelefs folitude I liv'd. 
And fung of Nature with unceaiing joy, 
Fleas'd have I wander'd through your rough domain ; 

Trod 
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Trod the pure virgin-fnows, myfelf as pure ; 
Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burft ; 
Or feen the deep fermenting tempeft brew'd. 
In the grim evening (ky. Thus pafs'd the time, 
Till through the lucid chambers of the fouth i$ 

Looked out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and fmilM, 

To thee, the patron of ber firft efTay, 
The Mufe, O Wilmington ! renews her ibng. 
Since has fhe rounded the revolving year : 
SkimM the gay Spring ; on eagle-pinions borne, 20 
Attempted through the Summer-blaze to rife 5 
Then fwept o*er Autumn with the ihadowy gale ; . 
And now among the wintery clouds again, 
Roll'd in the doubling ftorm^ fhe tries to foar; 
To fwell her note with all the rufliing winds j 15 

To fuit her founding cadence to the floods j 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice happy ! could fhe fill thy judging ear 
With bold defcription, and with manly thought. 
Nor art thou IkillM in awful fchemes alone, 10 

And haw to make a mighty people thrive : 
But equal goodnefs, found integrity, 
A firm unfhaken uncorrupted foul 
Amid a Aiding age, and burning ftrong, 
Kot vainly blazing for thy country's weal, 35 

A fteady fpirit regularly free j 
Thefe, each exalting each, the ftatefman light 
Into the patriot ; thefe, the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the Mufe 
Record what envy dares not flattery, call. 40 

Now 



WINTER. 155 

Now when the chearlefs empire of the iky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields. 
And fierce Aquarius ftains th* inverted year; 
Hung o'er the fartbeft verge of heaven, the fun 
Scarce fpreads through aether the dejefted day. 45 

Faint are his gleams, and inefftftual (hoot 
His ftruggling rays, in horizontal lines, 
Through the thick air; as, cloath'd in cloudy ftorm. 
Weak, wan, and bioad, he fkirts the ibutliem iky; 
And, foon-defcending, to the long dark night, 50 

Wide-fhading all, the proftrate world refigns. 
Nor is the night unwifh'd ; while vital heat, 
Light, life, and joy, the dubious day forfake. 
Meantime, in fable cinfture, Ihadows vaft, 
Deep-ting*d and damp, and congregated clouds, 55 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven. 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls, 
A heavy glooin oppreflive o'er the world. 
Through nature Ihedding influence malign. 
And roufes up the feeds of dark difeafe. 60 

The foul of man dies in him, loathing life. 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop ; and o'er the furrow'd land, 
Frcfh from the plough, the dun difcolourM flocks, 
Untendcd fpreading, crop the wholefome root. 65 

Along the woods, along the moorifli fens. 
Sighs the fad Genius of the coming florm ; 
And up among the loofe disjointed cliffs. 
And fraftur'd mountains wild, the brawling brook 
. And cave, prefageful, fend a hollow moan, 70 

Refounding 
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Reibunding long in liftening Fancy's ear. 

Then comet the father of the tempeft forth. 
Wrapt in black gloortis. Firft joylefs rains obfcure 
Drive through the mingling ikies with vapour foul $ 
J^aih on the mountain's brow, and fhake the woods. 
That grumbling wave below. Th* uniightiy plain 
Lies a brown deluge ,- as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhaufted ftiil 
Combine, and deepening into night ihut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven. 
Each to his home, retire ; fave thofe that love 
To take their paflime in the troubled air. 
Or ikimroing flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from th' untafted fields return. 
And aik, with meaning lowe, their wonted flails, 
' Or ruminate in the contiguous ihade. 
Thither the houfhold feathery people crowd. 
The creiled cock, with all his female train, 
Penfive, and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er th' Enlivening Islaze, and taleful there 
Recounts his Ample frolick : much he talks. 
And much he laughs, nor recks the florm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent iwell'd. 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o*erfpread. 
At laft the rous'd-up river pours along : 
Reiiftlefs, roaring, dreadful, down it comes. 
From thjB rude mountain, and the mofly wild. 
Tumbling through rocks abrupt, and founding far; 
Then o'er the fanded v^ley floating fpreads, i 



WINTER. t57 

Calm, {luggiih, filent ; till againy conftrain'd ^ ' 

Between two meeting hills, it burfb away, 
Where rocks and woods o*eriiang the turbid ftream ; 
There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep. 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through* 

Nature I great parent ! whofe unceafing hand 
Rolls round the feafons of the changeful yeary 
. How mighty, how majeftic, are thy works ! 
With what a pleafing dread they fwcll the foul ! 
That fees aflonifliM ! and aftoniih'd lings ! i lo 

Ye too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow. 
With boifterous fweep, I raife my voice to you. 
Where are your (lores, ye powerful beings^ (ay. 
Where your aerial magazines refeirv'd, 
To fwell the brooding terrors of the ftorm ? 115 

In what far-diftant region of the (ky, 
Huih'd in deep filence, ileep ye when 'tis calm ? 

When from the pallid fky the fun defcends, 
With many a fpot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, ftatnM ; red fiery breaks 120 

Begin to fluih around. The reeling clouds 
Stagger with dizzy poife, as doubting yet 
Which mafter to obey : while rifing flow. 
Blank, in the leaden-colourM eaft, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 125 

Seen through the turbid flufhiatmg air, 
The ftars obtufe emit a Ihiver'd ray % 
Or frequent feem to ihoot athwart the gloom, 
And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. 
SnatchM in ihort eddies, plays the withefd leaf) 130 

Aftd 
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And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broaden'd noftrils to the fky up^turaM, 
The confcious heifer fnuffs the ftormy gale. 
Ev'n as the matron, at her nightly talk, 
"With peniive labour draws the flaxen thread, 135 

The wafted taper and the crackling flame 
Foretell the blafl. But cliief the plumy race. 
The tenants of the iky, its changes fpeak. 
Retiring from the downs, where all day long 
They pick'd their fcanty fare, a blackening train 140 ^ 

Of clamorous rooks thick urge their weary flight. 
And fcek the clofing fhelter of the grove ; 
Afliduous, in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his fad fong. The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and fcreams along the land. 
Loud (lirieks the foaring hern ; and with wild wing 
The circling fea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 
Ocean, unequal prefs'd, with broken tide 
And blind commotion heaves ; while from the fliore, 
$at into caverns by the reftlefs wave, 150 

And foreft-ruftling mountains, comes a voice, 
That folcmn founding bids the world prepare. 
Then iflues forth the florm with fudden burft. 
And hurls the whole precipitated air, 
Down,' in ^ torrent. On the pafTive main 155 

Defcends th* ethereal force, and with ftrong guft 
Turns from its bottom the difcolour'd deep. 
Through the black night that fits immenfe around, 
Lafli'd into foam, the fierce confli£i:ing brine 
Seems o'er a thoufand raging waves to bum : 160 

Meantime 
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ime the mountain-billows to tlie clouds 
idful tumult fwell'd, furgc above furgc, 
nto chaos with tremendous roar, 
nchor'd navies from their ftations drive, 
as the winds acrofs the howling waile 165 

yhty waters : now th' inflated wave 
ng they fcale» and now impetuous ihoot 
le fecret chambers of the deep, 
intcry Baltick thundering o'er their head, 
ing thence again, before the breath 170 

i-exerted heaven they wing their courfe, 
lart on diftant coafls ; if fome (harp rock, 
>al infldious break not their career, 
n loofe fragments fling them floating round. 
lefs at land the loofen'd tempeft reigps. 17$ 

lountain thunders j and its flurdy fons 
to the bottom of the rocks they fliade. 
>n the midnight fleep, and all aghail, 
ark way-faring flranger breathlefs toils, 
often falling, climbs againft the blaft. 189 

/aves the rooted foreft, vex'd, and iheds 
of its tarnilh'd honours yet remain ; 
I down, and fcatter'd, by the tearing wind's 
ous fury, its gigantic limbs, 
ftruggling throygh the diifipated grove, 185 

•hirling tempcfl raves along the plain ; 
n the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof, 
Faftening, ftiakes them to the folid bafc. 
righted flies ; and round the rocking dome, 
trance eager^ howls the favage blaft. 190 

Then 
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Then too^ they fay, through all the burthen'd atr, 
Long groans are heard, (hrill founds, and diftant figt 
That, utter'd by the demon of the night, 
Warn the deroted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commixl 
With fiars fwift gliding fweep along the fky. 
All nature reels. Till Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempeiluous daiiinefs dwells alone. 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully ferene, commands a calm ; 
Then ftrait air, fea, and earth, are hufh'd at once. 

As yet 'tis midnight deep. The weary clouds. 
Slow-meeting, mingle into folid gloom. 
Kow, while the drowfy world lies loft in deep. 
Let me aflociate with the ferious Night, 
And Conteknplation her (edate compeer ; 
Let me fhake off th' intrufive cares of day. 
And lay the meddling fenfes all afide. 

Where now, ye lying vanities of life ! 
Te ever-tempting, ever-cheating train T 
Where are you now ? and what is your amount ? 
Vexation, diiappointment, and remorfe. 
Sad, fickening diought ! and yet deluded man^ 
A fcene of crude disjointed vifions paft. 
And broken flnmbers, rifes ftill refolv'd. 
With new-flufh'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Father of light and life ! thou Good fuprenie ! 
O, teach me what is good ! teach me Thyfclf ! 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 
Vsom every low purfuit ! and feed my foul 

M 
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With kfiDwledgey confcious ^ce, and virttie pure ; 
Sacred, ful^antia], never-fading blifs ! 

The keener tempefts rife : and, fuming dun 
From ail the livid eaft, or piercing north. 
Thick clouds afcend ; in whofe capacious womb 225 
A vapoury deluge lies, to fnow congeaPd. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy world along $ 
And the iky faddens with the gathered ftorm. 
Through the huftiM air the whitening ihower defcends. 
At firlt thin wavering ; till at laft the flakes 230 

Fall broad, and wide, and faft, dimming the day, 
With a continual flow. The cheriihM fields 
Put on their winter-robe of pureft white. 
*Tis brightnefs all ; fave where the new (how melts 
Along the mazy current. Low, the woods 235 

Bow their hoar head; and, ere the languid fun 
Faint from the weft emits his evening ray. 
Earth's univerfal face, deep hid, and chill. 
Is one wild dazzling wafte, that buries wide 
The works of man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 24^ 
Stands cover'd o'er with fnow, and then demands 
The fruit of all his toil. The fowls of heaven, 
Tam'd by the cruel feafon, crowd around 
The winnowing (lore, and claim the little boon 
Which Providence a^gns them. One alone, 145 

The red-breaft, facred to the houfhold gods. 
Wifely regardful of th* embroiling Iky, 
In joylefs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 
His ihivering mates, and pays to trufted man 
Uis^ annual vifit. Half -afraid, 4iefirft 250 

Vol. I. M Againil 
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Agamft the window beats ; then, briiky alights 
On the warm hearth j then, hopping o'er the floor, 
Eyes all the fmiling family afkance. 
And pecks, and Aarts, and wonders where he is : 
Till, more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 455 

Attraft his (lender feet. The foodlcfs wilds 
Pour fcrth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 
IMiough timorous of heart, and hard befet 
By death in various forms, dark fnares, and dogs, 
And more unpitying men, the garden feeks, i6o 

Vrg*d-on by fearlefs want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the gliftening earth, 
With looks of dumb defpair; then, fad-difpers'd. 
Dig for the withered herb through heaps of fnow. 

Now, ihepherds, to your helplefs charge be kind) 
Baffle the raging year, and fill their penns 
"With food at will j lodge them, below the ftorm, 
And watch them ftrift : for from the bellowing eafl:. 
In this dire feafon, oft the whirlwind's wing 
"Sweeps up the burthen of whole wintery plains 170 
At one wide waft, and o'er the haplefs flocks. 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills. 
The billowy tempefl whelms ; till, upward urg*d. 
The valley to a fliining mountain fwells, 
Tipt with a wreath high-curling in the Iky. 475 

As thus the fnows arife ; and foul, and flerce. 
All Winter drives along the darken'd airj 
In his own loofe-revolving fields, the fwain 
Difader'd ftands ; fees other hills afcend, 
Of unknown joykfs brow j and oihcr fccncs, t8d 

Of 
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Of horrid profpef^, fhag the tracklefs plain : 
Nor finds the river^ nor the foreft, hid 
Beneath the formlefs wild ; but wanders on 
From hill to dale, ftill more and more aftray; 
Impatient flouncing through the drifted heaps, 185 

Stung with the thoughts of home -, the thoughts of home 
Ruih on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt. How finks his foul I 
What black defpair, what horror, fills his heart I * 

When for the dulky fpot, which fancy feign*d 190 

His tufted cottage rifing through the fnow, 
He meets the roughnefs of the middle wafle. 
Far from the track, and blefl abode of man ; 
While round him night refiftlefs clofes faft, 
And every tempeft, howling o'er his head, 295 

Renders the favage wildemefs more wild. 
Then throng the bufy fhapes into his mind, 
Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 
A dire defcent I beyond the power of frofl ; 
Of faithlefs bogs ; of precipices huge, 300 

SmoothM up with fnow $ and, what is land, unknown. 
What water of the flill unfrozen fpring, 
In the loofe marfh or folitary lake. 
Where the frefh fountain from the bottom boiU- 
Thefe check his fearful fleps ; and down he finks 305 
Beneath the fhelter of the ihapelefs drift, 
Thinking o*er all the bittemefs of death, 
Mix'd with the tender anguifh nature fhoots 
Through the wrung bofom of the dying man, 
His wife, hig children, and his friends uafeen, 310 
M 2 In 
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Tore from cold wintcry Ihnbs the tatter'd weed ; 

Ev'n robb'd them of the laft of cornforts, flecp } 370 

The free-bom Briton to the dungeon chain'd, 

Or, as the luft of cruelty prcvaii'd, 

At pleafure mark*d him with inglorious ilripes ; 

And crufhM out lives, by fecret barbarous ways^ 

That for their country would have toil'd, or bled. 375 

O, great dcfign ! if executed well. 

With patient care, and wifdom-temper'd zeal. 

Ye fons of mercy ! yet refume the fearch ; 

Drag forth the legal monfters into light, 

Wremch from their hands oppreffion's iron rod, jSt 

And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 

Much ftill unR)uch'd remains 1 in this rank age. 

Much is- the patriot's weeding hand required. 

The toils of law, (what daric infidious men 

Have cumberous added to perplex the truth, 385 

And lengthen fimple juftice into trade) 

How glorious were the day 1 that faw thefe broke. 

And every man within the reach of right. 

By wintery famine rous'd, from all the traft 
Of horrid mountains which the fhining Alps, 390 

And wavy Appenine, and Pyrenees, 
Branch out flupendous into diflant lands ; 
Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for blood ! bony, and ghaunt, and grim I 
AiTembling wolves in raging troops defcend j 395 

And, pouring o'er the country, bear along, 
Keen as the north-wind fweeps the glofly fnow. 
All U their prize. They fallen on the fteed. 
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ft 
Prcfs him to earth, arid pierce his mighty heart. ' 
Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 40© 

Or ihake the murdering favages away. 
Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly, 
And tear the fcreaming infant fromlier breaft. 
The godlike face of man avails him nought. 
EVn beauty, force divine ! at whofe bright glance 40$ 
The generous lion ftands in foften'd gaze, 
Here bleeds, a haplefs undiftinguifh'd prey. 
But if, apprized of the fevere attack. 
The country be fliut up, Uir'd by the fcent. 
On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate !) 410 

The difappointed prowleh fall, and dig 
The flirouded body from the grave ; o*er which, 
Mix'd with foul (hades, and frighted ghofts, they howl. 

Among thofe hilly regions, where embracM 
In peaceful vales the happy Grifons dwell ; 415 

Oft, rufhing fudden from the loaded cliffs, ^ ^ 

Mountains of fnow their gathering terrors roll. "" ' ' * 
From fteep to fteep, loud -thundering down they come, 
A wintery wafte in dire commotion all ; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and fwains, 420 
And fometimes whole brigades of marching troops. 
Or hamlets ileeping in the dead of night. 
Are deep beneath the fmothering ruin whelm*d. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year. 
In the wild depth of winter, while without - 425 

The ceafelefs winds blow ice, be my retreat, 
Between the groaning foreft and the fhore 
Beat by the boundlefs multitude of waves, 

M 4 A ru- 
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t 

A rural, fhelter'd, folitary fcene ; 

Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join, 430 

To cheer the gloom. There ftuoious let me fit. 

And hold high converfe with the Mighty Dead j 

Sages of ancient time, as gods rever'd. 

As gods beneficent, who bleft mankind 

With arts, with arras, and humaniz^'d a world. 455 

Rous'd at th' infpiring thought, I throw afide 

The long-IivM volume ; and, deep- mufing, hail 

The facred Ihadesj that (lowly-rifing pafs 

Before my wondering eyes. Firft Socrates, 

Who, firmjy good in a corrupted ftate, 449 

Againfl the rage of tyrants Jingle Aood, 

Invincible I calm Reaibn*s holy law. 

That voice of God within th' attentive mind. 

Obeying, fearlcfs, or in life, or death : 

Great moral teacher I ^ifefi of mankind t 445 

Solon the next, who built his common*weal 

On equity's wide bafe j by tender Uews 

A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd 

Preferving ftill that quick peculiar fire. 

Whence in the laurePd field of finer arts, 459 

And of bold freedom, they unequal'd fhone. 

The pride of fmiling Greece, and human-kind. 

Lycurgus then, who bow'd beneath the force 

Of ftridleft difcipline, /evenly njiije^ 

All human pafiions. Following him, I fee, 455 

As at Thermopylae he glorious fell. 

The firm * devoted Chief, who prov'd by deeds 

♦ Leopidaa. The 
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The hardefl lefloe which the other taught. 

Then Ariftides lifts his honeft front ; 

Spotlefs of heart, to whom th' un^attering voice 460 

Of freedom gave, the nohieil name of Juft ; 

In pure majeftic poverty rever'd $ ^ 

Who, ev'n his glory to his country's weal 

Submitting, fwelVd a haughty *rivat*% fame. 

Kear'd by his care, of fofter ray appears 465 

Cimoa fweet-fouI*d $ whofe genius, rifing ftrong, 

Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 

The fcourge of Perikn pride, at borne the friend 

Of every wjorth and every fplendid art; 

Modeft, and iunpJe, in the pomp of wealth. 470 

Then the laft worthies of declining Greece, 

l^ate call'd to glory, in unequal times, 

Penfive, appear. The fair Corinthian boaft, 

Timoleon, happy temper I mild, and firm. 

Who wept the brother while the iyrtrnt bled. 475 

And, equal to the beft, the f Theban Pair, 

Whofe virtues, in heroic conccrd jodn'd. 

Their country rais'.d to f reborn, empire, fame* 

He too, with whom Athenian honour funk; 

And left a mafs of fordid lees behind, 4JB0 

Phocion ^e Good ; in public life fevcjre, 

To virtue ftill inexorably firm ; ^ 

But when, bentoth his low illuftrious roof. 

Sweet peace and happy wifdom fmooth'd his lat>w» 

Not friend^ip fofter was, nor lova more kind. 4S5 

* Themiftodrs. f Pelopidas and Epaminondas. 

And 
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And he, the laft of old Lycurgus' fon», 
The generous victim to that vain attempt^ 
to fave a rotten ftate^ Agis, who faw 
Ev*n Sparta's felf to fcrvile avarice funk. 
The two Achaian heroes clofe the train: - 490 

Aratus, who a while relum'd the foul 
Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece : 
And he her darling as her lateft hope, 
The gallant Phtlopcemen j who to arms 
Tui n'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure i 495 
Or toiling in his farm, a iimple Twain \ 
Or, bold and (kilfui, thundering in the field. 
Of rougher front, a mighty people come t 
A race of heroes I in thofe virtuous times ■ 
Which knew no ftain, fave that with partial flame 500 
.Their deareft country they too fondly lov'd : 
Her better founder firft, the light of Rome^ 
Kuma, who foften'd her rapacious (bns : 
Servius the King, who laid the folid bafe 
On which o'er earth the itafl republic fpread. 505 

Then the great confuls venerable rife. 
The * Public Father who the Private quell'd, 
Aft on the dread tribunal ilemly fad. 
He, whom his thanklefs country could not lo(e, 
Camillus, only vengeful to her foes. 510 

Fabricius, fcomer of all-conquering gold ; 
And Cincinnatus, awful from the plough* 
Thy t willing Vi6Hm, Carthage, burfting loofe 

* Marcus Junius Brutus. f Regulus. 

From 
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Prom all that plea4iiig Nature could oppoTe^ 

^rom a whole city's tears, by rigid faith 51^ 

Imperious call'd, and honour^s dire command* 

Scipio, the gentle chief ^ humanely bra?e9 

AVho foon the race of fpotlefs glory ran. 

And, warm in youth, to the poetic Jbade 

With Friendlhip and Philofophy retir'd. 520 

Tully, whofe powerful eloquence a while 

Reflrain'd the rapid izXs. of rufhing Rome. 

Unconquer*d Cato, virtuous in extreme. 

And thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart, 

Whofe fteady arm, by awful virtue urg'd^ 525 

Lifted the Roman fteel againft thy friend* 

Thoufands befides the tribute of a verfe 

Demand ; but who can count the ftars of heaven } 

Who fing their influence on this lower world ? 

Behold, who yonder comes 1 in fober ibite, 530 

Pair, mild, and ftrong, as is a veraal fun : 
*Tis Phoebus felf, or elfe the Mantuan Swain ! 
Great Homer too appears^ of daring wing. 
Parent of fong ! and equal by his fide. 
The Britifh Mufe; join'd hand in hand they walkf 
Darkling, full up the middle fleep to fame. 
Nor abfent are thofe fhades, whofe ikilful touch 
Pathetic drew th' impafiion'd heart, and charm'd 
Tranfported Athens with the moral fcene t 
Nor thofe who, tuneful, wak*d th' enchanting lyre. 

Firft of your kind ! fociety divine ! 
Still viiit thus my nights, for you referv'd. 
And mount my (baring foul to thoughts like yours. 

Silence, 
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Silence, thcni lonely power I the door bie thine ; 

Ht on the hallow'd hour that none intrude, 54$ 

Save a few chofen friends, xvho fonoetimes deign 

To bleft my humble roof, with fcnfc refin'd. 

Learning digefted well, exalted faith, 

UnftudyM wit; and humour ever -gay. 

Or from the Muies' hill will Pope defcend, 550 

To raife the facred hour, to bid it fmile,, 

And with the ibcial fpirit i^rm the heart > 

For though not fweeter his own Homer iings. 

Yet is his life the more endearing fong. 

Where art thou, Hammond ? thou the dariing pridty 
The friend and lover of the tuneful throng ! 
Ah, why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where difcloiing faft 
Each a^ive worth, each manly virtue lay, 
Why wert thou raviili'd from our hope fo loon ? 560 
What now avails that noble thirft of fame. 
Which ftiing thy fervent breaft ? that treafurM ftore 
Of knowledge, early gain'd ? that eager zeal 
To ferve thy country, glowing in the band 
Of Youthfnl Patriots, who fujftain her name ? 565 
What now, alas I that life-difiuiiag charm 
Of fprighdy wit ? that rapture for the M ufe. 
That heart of friendfhip, and that foul of joy. 
Which bade with fofteft light thy virtues fmilc ? 
^h ! only ihewM, to check onr fond purfuitt, 570 
And teach our humbled hopes that life is vain ! 

Thus in fome deep retirement would I pafs 
The winter-gloomsj with friends of pliant foul» 

Or 
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3r blithe, or folemn, as the theme infpiVd ; 

iVith them would fcarch, if Nature's boundlefs fram« 

iVas caird, lace-rifing from the void of nighty 

Dr fprung eternal from th* Eternal Mind ; 

\t& life, its laws, its progrefs, and its end. 

Hence larger profpefks of the beauteous whole 

Would, gradual, open on our opening minds 5 580 

And each diffuHve harmony unite 

In full perftftion to th' aftonifti'd eye. 

Then would we try to fcan the moral lAJorlJ^ 

Which, though to us it feems erabroil'd, moves on 

In higher order } fitted, and impelPd, 58$ 

By Wifdom's fineil hand, and iifuing all 

In general good. The fage hifloric Mule 

Should next conduct us through the deeps of time : 

Shew us how empire grew, declin'd, and fell, 

la fcatter'd llates ; what makes the nations fmile, 590 

Improves their foil, and gives them double funs ; 

And why they pine beneath the brighteft ikies, 

(n Nature's richeil lap. As thus we talk'd, 

Our hearts would bum whhin us, would inhale 

rhe portion of divinity, that ray 5^5 

Df pureft heaven, which lights the public foul 

Df patriots, and of heroes. But if doom'd, 

[n powerlefs humble fortune, to reprefs 

Thefe ardent rifings of the kindling foul 5 

Then, ev'n fuperior to ambition, we > 600 

Would learn the private virtues ; how to glide 

Through ihades and plains, along the fmootbeil /iream 

Of rural life : or fnatch*d away by. jhope. 

Through 
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Through the dim fpaces of futurity, 

With earneft eye anticipate thofe fcenes 605 

Of happinefs, and wonder ; where the mind. 

In endlcfs growth and infinite afcent, 

Rifes from flate to ftate, and world to world. 

But when with thefe the ferious thought is foil*d, 

We, Ihifting for relief, would play the ihapes 6ie 

Of frolic fancy ; and inceffant form 

Thofe rapid pi£tures, that affembled train 

Of fleet ideas, never join*d before. 

Whence lively Wit excites to gay furprize ; 

Or folly-painting Humour, grave himfelf, 615 

Calls JLaughter forth, deep-fhaking every nerve. 

Meantime the village roufes up the fire ; 
While well attefled, and as well believ'd. 
Heard folemn, goes the goblln-ftory round ; 
Till fuperftitious horror creeps o'er all. ftio 

Or, frequent in the founding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Ruflic mirth goes round; 
The fimple joke that takes the fhephcrd's heart, 
Eafily pleas'd ; the long loud laugh, fincere ; 
The kifs, fnatch'd hafty from the fide-long maid, 6x5 
On purpofe guardlefs, or pretending fleep : 
The leap, the (lap, the haul ; and, fhook to notes 
Of native mufic, the refpondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the winter-night. 

The city fwarms intenfe. The public haunt, 6jo 
Full of each theme, and warm with mixt difcourfe, 
Hums indiftinft. The fons of riot flow 
Down the loofe dream of falfe enchanted joy, 

T« 
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: deftru£tion. On the rankled foul 
ling fury falls; and in one gulph 635 

ruin, honour, virtue, peace, 
families, and fortune, headlong fink, 
igs the dance along the lighted dome, 
and evolv'd, a thoufand fprightly ways, 
tering court effufes every pomp ; 640 

;le deepens : beam'd from gau'ly robes, 
and iparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
ffulgence o'er the palace waves : 
a gay infe£l in bis fummer-ihine, 
r, light-fluttering, fpreads his jnealy wings. 
I o'er the fcene, the ghoft of Hamlet flaiks 5 
rages ; poor M onimia mourns ; 
Ividera pours her foul in love, 
liarms the bread ; the comely tear 
er the cheek : or elfe the Comic Mufe 650 
3 the world a pi^^ure of itfelf, 
fes fly the fair impartial laugh, 
les flie lifts her flrain, and paints the fcenes 
iteous life \ whatever can deck mankind, 
m the heart, in generous * Bevil fliewM. 655 
lOU, whofe wifdom, folid yet refined, 
patriot-virtues, and confummate fl^ill 
:h the finer fprings that move the worlds 
o whate'er the Graces can beftow, 
Apollo's animating fire, 660 

It, with pleaiing dignity, to (hine 

cliarafter in the Confcious Lorersj written by 
lard Steele. • 

At 
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At once the guardian^ ornament, and joy. 
Of polifh'd life; permit the Rural Mufe, 
O Chefterfield, to grace with thee her fong ! 
Ere to the ihades again ihe humbly flies^ U^ 

Indulge her fond ambition, in thy train, 
(For every Mufe has in thy train a place) 
To mark, thy various full-accompli/h'd mind : 
To mark that fpirit, which, with Briti(h Jtor/t, 
Rejefls th' allurements^ of corrupted power $ 670 

That elegant politeneA, which excels, 
Ev*n in the judgement of prefumptuous France, 
The boailed manners of her Ihining couit ; 
That wit, the vivid energy of fenfe. 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point, 675 
And kind well-temper'd fatire, fraoothly keen, 
Steals through the foul, and without paita corrc6ts. 
Or, rifmg thence with yet a brighter flame^ 
O, let nic hail thee on Tome glorious day, 
When to the liflening fenate, ardent, crowd 68« 

Britannia's (ons to hear her pleaded cauie. 
Then dreft by thee, more amiably fair. 
Truth the foft robe of mild perluaiioa wean : 
Thou to aifenting reafon giv'ft again 
Her own enlightened thoughts ; calPd from the heart, 
Th* obedient paffions on thy voice attend ; 
And ev'n relu£Unt party feels a while 
Thy gracious power : as through the varied mazf 
Of eloquence, now fmooth, now quick, now ftrong, 
Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 690 
To thy lov'dhaimt return, my happy Mufe : 

For 
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For nowy behold, the joyous winter-days, 

Frofty, fucceed ; and through the blue ferene,^ 

For fight too fint, th* ethereal nitre flies ; 

Killing infeflious damps, and the (pent air 695 

Storing afreih with elemental life. 

Clofe crowds the (hining atmofphere ; and binds 

Our (Irengthen'd bodies in its cold embrace, 

Confbringent ; feeds, and aniipates our blood | 

Refines our fpirits, through the new-ftrung nerves, 700 

In fwifter Tallies darting to the brain j 

Where fits the foul, intcnfe, coi!e6^ed, cool. 

Bright as tht ikies, and as the feafbn keen. 

All nature feels the renovating force 

Of Winter, only to the thoughtlefs eye 705 

In ruin feen. The froft-conco^ed glebe 

Draws*in abundant vegetable foul. 

And gathers vigour for the coming year. 

A ftronger glow fits on the lively cheek 

Of ruddy fire : and luculent along 710 

The purer rivers flow j their fullen deeps, 

Tranfparent, open to the fhepherd'5 gaze. 

And murmur hoarfer at the fixing froih 

What art thou, froft ? and whence arfc thy keen ftorcs 
Dcriv'd, thou fecret all-invading power, 715 

Whom ev'n th* illufive fluid cannot fly } 
Is not thy potent energy, unfeen, 
Myriads of little falts, or hook'd, or (hfpM 
Like double wedges, and diffusM immenfe 
Through water, earth, and sether ? Hence at evt, 71* 
Steam'd eager from the red horison round. 

Vol. 1. ^ With 
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With' the fierce rage of Wint«r deep fuffiis'dy 

An icy gale, oft fhifting, o'er the pool 

Breathes a blue film, and in its ipid career 

Arifefts the bickering ftream. The loolen'd ice, 725 

Let down the Hood, and half diflblv'd by day, 

KufUes DO more ; but to the fedgy bank 

Faft grows, or gathers round the pointed ftoDe, 

A cryftal pavement, by the breath of heaven 

Cemented firm ; till, fciz'd from fhore to fhore^ 730 

The whole imprifon'd river growls below. 

Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflef^s 

A double noife $ while, at his evening watch. 

The village dog deters the nightly thief j 

The heifer lows 5 the diflant water-fall 735 

Swells in the breeze j and, with the hafty tread 

Of traveller, the hoUow-founding plain 

Shakes from afar. The full ethereal roundy 

Infinite worlds difclofing to the view, 

Shines out intenfely keen ; , and, all one cope 740 

Of Harry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 

From pole to pole the rigid influence falls. 

Through the ftill night, inceffant, heavy, ftrong. 

And feizes nature faft. It freezes on ; 

Till mom, late-rifmg o'er the drooping world, 745 

Lifts her pale eye un joyous. Then appears 

The various labour of the filent night r 

Prone from the dripping cave, and dumb cafcade, 

Whofe idle torrents only fecm to roar. 

The pendent icicle 5 the froft-work fair, 750 

Where tranfient hues and fancyM figures rifej 

Wide- 
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Widc-fpouted o'er the hill, the froicn brook, 

A livid mdi, cold-gleaming on the room ; 

The foreft bent beneath the plumy wave ; 

And by the froft refin'd the whiter fnow, 755 

Incrufled hard, and founding to the tread 

Of early ihepherd, as he penfive fceks 

His pining flock^ or from the mountain top. 

Pleas 'd with the llippcry furface, fwift defcends* 

On biithfome frolicks bent, the youthful fwains, 760 
While every work of man is laid at reft. 
Fond o*er the river crowd, in various fport 
And revelry diffolvM j where mixing glad, 
Happiefl of all the train I the raptur'd boy 
Lafhes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine 765 
Branched out in many a long canal extends, 
From every province fwarming, void of care, 
Batavia ruilies forth j and as they fweep. 
On foynding Ikates, a thoufand different ways, 
Jn circling poife, fwift as the winds, along, 770 

The tbingay land is roadden'd all to joy. 
Nor lefs the northern courts, wide o'er the fnowy 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid ileds. 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-refounding courfe. Meantime, to raife 775 
The maply ftrife, with highly blooming charms, 
Flufh'd by the feafon, Scandinavia's dames. 
Or Ruffia's buxom daughters glow around. 

Pure, quick, and fportful, ilthe wholefome dayi 
But foon elaps'd. The horizontal fun, 78* 

Broad o'v the fouth^ hangs at his utmoft noon : 

N 1 And, 
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And, incffeftual, ftrikcs the gelid cliflf : 
His azure glofs the mountain ftill maintains. 
Nor feeis the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents a while to the reflcfled ray ; 
Or from the fbreft falls the clufter*d fnow. 
Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they fcatter. Thick around 
Thunders the fport of thofe, who with the gun, 
And dog impatient bounding at the (hot, 
Worfe than the feafon, dtfolate the fields ; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Diftrefs the footed or the feathered game. 

But what is this ? Our infant Winter finks, 
Diverted of his grandeur, fliould our eye 
Aftonifh'd ihoot into the Frigid Zone; 
Where, for relcntlefs months, continual night 
Holds o'er the glittering wade her ftarry reign. 

There, through the prifon of unbounded wilds, 
Barr'd by the hand of Nature from efcape. 
Wide-roams the Ruffian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his fad eye, but deferts loft in fnow ; 
And heavy-loaded groves ; and folid floods^ 
That ftretch, athwart the folitary vaft, 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main ; 
And chearlefs towns far-diftant, never blefs'd^ 
Save when its annual courfe the caravan 
Bends to the golden coaft of rich * Cathay, 
With aews of human-iind* Yet there Jifc glows ^ 

^ The old name for China. 



WINTER. iSi 

Tet cherifli'd there, beneath the ihining wafte, tio 
The furry nations harbour : tipt with jet. 
Fair ermines, fpotlcfs as die iiiows they prefs ; 
Sables, of glofTy black ; and dark-erobrown'd. 
Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled hue, 
Thoufands befides, the coftly pride of courts. $15 

There, warm together prefs'd, the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-faU'o fnows ; and, fcarce his head' 
Rais'd o'er the beapy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies {lumbering fulien in the white abyfs. 
The ruthlefs hunter wants nor dogs nor toils, 8i« 

Nor with the dread of founding bows he driyet 
The fearful flying race ; with ponderous clubs. 
As weak againft the mountain heaps they pufh 
Their beating bread in vain, and piteous bray. 
He lays them quivering on th* enfanguin'd fnows, 815 
And with loud ihouts rejoicing bears them home. 
There through the piny foreft half-abforpt, 
Rough tenant of thefe fhades, the ihapelefs bear. 
With dangling ice all horrid, flalks forlorn ; 
Slow-pac'd, and Tourer as the ftorms increaie, 830 

He makes his bed beneath th' inclement drift. 
And, with (lem patience, icoming weak comphdnty 
Hardens his heart againil aflailing want. 

Wide o*er the ijpacious regions of the north. 
That fees Bootes urge his tardy wain, 835 

A boifterous race, by frofty * Camras pierc'd. 
Who little plcafure know, and fear no pain, 

* The north*weft wind. 

N 3 Prolific 
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Prolific fwahn. They once relum*d the flame 

Of loft mankind in polifh'd (lavery funk, 

Drove martial » horde on horde, with dreadfol fwecp 

Rcfiftlefs irulhing o*cr th' enfeebled fouth, 

And gave the vanquifh'd world another form. 

Not fuch the fons of Lapland : wifely they 

Defpife th* infenfate barbarous trade of war; 

Thty aik no more than fimple nature gives, S45 

They love their mountains, and enjoy their ftormt. 

No falfe defires, no pride-crrtted wants, 

Difturb the peaceful current of their time ; 

And through the reftlefs ever^tortur'd maze 

Of plcafure, or ambition, bid it rage. 850 

Their rein*deer form their riches. Thefe their tents, 

Their robes, their bed*, and all their homely wealth 

Supply, their wholefome fare, and chearful cups* 

Obfequious at their call, the docile tribe 

Yield to the iled their necks, and whirl them fwift 855 

0*er hill and dale, heap'd into one expanfe 

Of marble4 fnow, as far as eye can fweep 

Whh a blue cruft of ice unbounded glaz'd* 

By dancing meteors then, that ceafelefs ihake 

A waving blaze refra6bed o'er the heavens, 860 

And vivid moons, and ftars that keener play 

With double luftre from the glolTy wafte, 

Ev'n in the depth of Polar Night, they find 

A wondrous day : enough to light the chace^ 

Or guide their daring fteps to Finland-fairs. 865 



♦ The wimdcring Scythian-clans. 
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Wifli'd Spring returns; add £irom the hazy ibuth, • 

While dim Aurora (hvfly moves before. 

The welcome Am, juil verging up at firll, 

By fmail degrees extends the fwelling curve ! 

Till feen at laft for gay rejoiciag months, ^970 

Still round and round, his fpiral coarfe he winds, 

And as he nearly dtps his flaming orb. 

Wheels u^ again, and reafeends the (ky. 

In that glad feafon from the lakes and floods. 

Where pure Niemi*6 * £airy mountains rife, 175 

And fring'd with rofes f Tenglio rolls his ftream* 

They draw the copious fry. With thefe, at eve. 

They chearfuMoaded to tiieir tents repair; 

Where, all day long in ufeful cares employ'd, 

Their kind unblemifli'd wives the Are prepare. S80 

Thrice happy race ! by poverty fecur'd 

From legal plunder and rapacious power : 

In whom fell intereft never yet has fown 

The feeds of vice : whofe fpotlefs fwains aCer knew 

• M. de Maupertuis, in his book on the Figure of 
the Earth, after having defcribed the beautiful lake and 
mountain of Niemi in Lapland, fays,—" From this 
** height we had opportunity feveral times to fee thofc 
*< vapours rife from the lake, which the people of the 
<* countr^ call Haltios, and which they deem to be the 
« guardian fpirits of the mountains. We had been 
*« frighted with ftories of bears that haunted this place, 
<< but faw none. It feemed rather a place of rdbrt for . 
** Fairies and Genii, than bears." 
. f The fame author obferves — " I was furprized to 
" fee upon the banks of this river (the Tenglio) rofes 
** of as lively a red as any that are in our gardens." 

N 4 Injurious 
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InjuriooB deed» nor, blafted by the breath IS5 

Of faithlefs love, their blooming daughters wee. 

Still preffing on, beyond Tomb's lake> 
And Heda flaming through a wafte of fnow. 
And fartheft Greenland, to the pole itfelf, 
Where, failing gradual, life at length goes out, 890 
The Mufe expands her folitary flight; 
And, hovering o'er the wild ftupendous fctnt. 
Beholds new feas beneath * another flcy. 
Thron'd in his palace of cerulean ice. 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court ; {95 

And through his ury hall the loud roiflrule 
Of driving tempeft is for ever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here arms his winds with all-fubduing froft f 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treafures up his fnows, 900 
With which he now opprefl*es half the globe. 

Thence winding eaftward to the Tartar's coaft. 
She fweeps the howling margin of the main ; 
Where undiflblving^ from the flrft of time. 
Snows fwell on fnows amazing to the fkyi 905 

And icy mountains high on noountains ptl'd^ 
Seem to the fliivering failor fipom afar, 
Shapelefs and white, an atmofphere of clouds. 
Proje6ied huge, and horrid, o'er the furge, 
Alps frown on Alps 1 or rufliing hideous dowB> fit 
As if old Chaos was again retum'd, 
Wide-rend the deep, and fliake the foltd pole* 

* The other hemifpherc. 

Oceaa 
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•cean itfelf no longer can rdift 

*he binding fury ; but, in all its rage 

f tempeft taken by the boundlefs ho£t, 9 1 $ 

i many a fathom to the bottom chain'dy 

jid bid to roar no more : a bleak expanfe, 

tiagg'd o'er witli wavy rocks, chearlefsy and Toid 

f every life, that from the dreary months 

lies confcious fouthward. Miferable they 1 920 

/ho, here entangled in the gathering ice, 

ake dieir laft look of the defcending fun ; 

v'hile, full of death, and fierce with tenfold froft« 

he long long night, incumbent o^er t}icir heads, 

dls horrible. Such was the * Briton's fate, 925 

s with Jirjl prow, (what have not Briton's dar'd I) 

c for the palTage fopght, attempted iince 

> much in vain, and Teeming to be (hut 

f jealous Nature with eternal bars. 

. thefe fell regions, in Arzina caught, 930 

nd to the ftony deep his idle (hip 

tunediate feal'd, he with his hapleis citw, 

ach full-exerted at his feveral taik, 

oze Into flatues ; to the cordage glued 

he failor, and the pilot to the helm. 93$ 

Hard by thefe ihores, where fcarce his freezing ftrean 

oils the wild Oby, live the laft of men j 

od half-enliven'd by the diftant fun> 

[lat rears and ripens man, as well as planti» 

ere human nature wears its rudeft form* 940 

* Sir Hugh Willoughby, fent by Qjgeak Elizabeth to 
fcover the nortfa-eaft pafiage. 

Deep 
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Deep from the piercing feafon funk in cayes. 
Here by dull fires, and with un joyous cheer. 
They wafte the tedious gloom. Imtners'd in fun, 
Doze the grofs race. Nor fprightly jeft, nor fong, 
Nor tendemefs they know ; nor aught of life, 94$ 

Beyond the kindred bears that ftalk without. 
Till morn at length, her rofcs drooping all. 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields. 
And calls the tjuiver'd favage to the chace. 

What cannot z€kive government perform, 950 

New-moulding man ? Wide-ftretching from thefe (hoits, 
A people favage*irom remoteft time, 
A huge negle£bd empire, one vaft Mind, 
By Heaven infpir'd, from Gothic darknefs calPd. 
Immortal Peter ! firft of monarchs ! He 955 

His ftubbom colmtry tam'd, her rocks, her fens. 
Her floods, her Teas, her ill-fubmitting fons j 
And while the fierce Barbarian he fubdued. 
To more exalted foul he rais'd the man. 
Ye fhades of tocient heroes, ye who toil'd 960 

Through long fucccffive ages to build-up 
A labouring plan of ftate, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchlefs prince ! 
Who left his native throne, where reign'd till then 
A mighty ihadow of unreal power 5 965 

Who greatly fpum'd the fiothful pomp of courts { 
And, roaming eVery land, in every port 
His fceptre laid afide, with glorious hand, 
Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 
GatherM the feeds of trade, of ufeful arts* 970 

Of 
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Of civil wifdom, &ftd of martial (kill. 

Charg'd with the ftores of Europe, home he goet; 

Then cities fife amid th' illuminM wafle ; 

O'er joylefs dcferts fmilcs the rural reign 5 

FaJr-diftant flood to flood is fbcial joinM ; 975 

Th' aftoniih'd Euxine hears the Baltick roar j 

Proud navies ride on fcas that never foam'd 

With daring keel before ; and armies ftretch 

Each way their dazzling files, reprefling here 

The frantic Alexander of the north, 9^0 

And awing there item Othman's fhrinking fons. 

Sloth flies the land, and Ignorance, and Vice, 

Of old diflionour proud : it glows around. 

Taught by the Royal Hand that rouz'd the whole, 

One fcene of arts, of arms, of rifing trade : 985 

For what- his wifdom planned, and power enforced. 

More potent ftill, his great example fhew'd. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point. 
Blow hollow-bluftering from the fouth. Subdued, 
The froft refolves into a trickling thaw. 990 

Spotted the mountains Ihine ; loofe fleet defcends. 
And floods Ae country round. The rivers fwell. 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills. 
O'er rocks and woods, in broad brown catara6ls, 
A thoufand fnow-fed torrents flioot at once ; 995 

And, where they rufli, the wide-refounding plain 
Is left one Klimy wafte. Thofe fuUen feas. 
That wafli'd fh* tingenial pole, will reft no more 
Beneath the fliadkles of the mighty north; 
But, rdvcing ail their wavt«» xefilQcfs lRsi?e. 100a 

And 
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And hark ! the lengthening roar continuous 
Athwart the rifted deep : at once it burfts^ 
And piles a thoufand mountains to the clovMi 
111 fares the bark with trembling wretches d 
That, toft amid the floating fragments, moo 
Beneath the ihelter of an icy ifle. 
While night overwhelms the fea, and horror 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
Th' alTembled mifchiefs that befiege them ro 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting wearinefs. 
The roar of winds and waves, the crulh of j 
Now ceafing, now renew'd with louder ragC; 
And in dire echoes bellowing round the mai 
More to embroil the deep. Leviathan 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful fport, 
Tempeft the loofen'd brine, while through t] 
Far from the bleak inhofpitable fhore. 
Loading the winds, is heard the hungry hov 
Of famiih'd monfters, there awaiting wreck 
Yet Providence, that ever-waking eye. 
Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 
Of mortals loft to hope, and lights them {af( 
Through all this dreary labyrinth of fate. 

'Tis done! dread Winter fpreads his latei 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquered ) 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide exten 
His defolate domain* Behold, fond man ! 
See here thy pi£^urM life 5 pafs fome few yej 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent 
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ber Autumn fading into age, 
lie concluding Winter comes at lad, 
mts the feme. Ah I whither now are fled, 
dreams of greatnefs ? thofe unfolid hopes 
)pinefs? thofe longings after fame ? 1035 

rcftlefs cares ? thofe bufy buflling days ? 
gay-fpcnt, feftivc nights ? thofe veering thoughts, 
•twecn good and ill, that fhar'd thy life? 
w arc vanifhM ! Virtue fole furvivcs, 
tal never-failing friend of man, 1040 

tide to happinefs on high. And fee ! 
jroc, the glorious mom ! the fecond birth 
iven and earth ! awakening Nature hears 
f*W'<cruithjg ivord, and Harts to life, 
ry heightcn'd form, from pain and death 104$ 
er free . The great eternal fcheme^ 
ing all, and in ^perfeS nuboli 
g, as the prorpe6l wider fjpreads, 
ifon's eye refm'd clears up apace, 
nly wife ! yc blind prefumptuous I now, 1050 
andcd in the dull, adore that Power, 
Vifdom oft arraign'd : fee now the cauie, 
jnafTuming worth in fecrct liv'd, 
y'd, neglc6^cd : why the good man's (hare 
was gall and bittemefs of foul : 1055 

:he lone widow and her orphans pin'd 
ving folitude ; while luxury, 
aces, lay draining her low thought, 
•m unreal wants : why heayen-bom Truth, 
iloderation foir, wore the red marks 1060 

Of 
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Of Supcrftition's fcourge : why licensed Pain, 
That cruel fpoiler, that embofom'd foe, 
Imbittcr'd all our blifs. Ye good diflreft ! 
Ye noble few ! who here imbending ftand 
Beneath life's preflure, yet bear up a while. 
And what your bounded view, which only faw 
A little part, deemed evil, is no more : 
The ftorms of Wintery Time will quickly pafs. 
And one unbounded Spring encircle alL 
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A HYMN. 

THESE, as they change, Almighty Father, thcfc^ 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleafing Spring 
Thy beauty walks. Thy tendemefs and love. 
Wide fluih the fields ; the foftening air is balmi $ 

Echo the mountains round ; the foreft (iniles j 
And every fenfe, and every heart, is joy. 
Then comes Thy glory in the Summer- months. 
With light and heat refulgent. Then Thy fun 
Shoots full pcrfe6Uon through the fwelling year : 19 
And oft Thy voice in dreadful thunder (peaks $ 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or failing eve. 
By brooks and groves, in hoUow-whiipering gales. 
Thy bounty Ihines in Autumn unconfin*d. 
And fpreads a common feaft for all that lives. 15 

In Winter awful Thou ! with clouds and florms 
Around Thee thrown, tempeft o'er tempeft rolPd, 
Majeflic darknefs ! on the whirlwind's wing, 
Riding fublime. Thou bid'ft the world adore. 
And humblcft nature with Thy northern blafk. 20 

Myfterious round ! what fkili, what force divine. 
Deep felt, in thefe appear ! a fimple train, 
Yet fo delightful mix*d with fuch kind art. 
Such beauty and beneficence combined ; 
Shade, unperceiv'd, fo foftening into ihade } 95 

And all fo forming an harmonious whole ; 
That, as they ftill fucceed, they ravilh ftill. 
Byt wandering oft, with brute unconfclous gaze, 

Maift 
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Man marks not Thee, marks not the mighty hand 
That, cver-bufy, wheels the (ilent fpheres ; 
Works in the fecret deep; (hoots, {learning, then^ 
The fair profufion that o'erfpreads the Spring : 
Flings from the fun dire£l the flaming day ; 
Feeds every creature ; hurls the tempcll forth { 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolves. 
With tranfport touches all the fprings of life. 

Nature, attend ! join every living foul. 
Beneath the fpacious temple of the iky. 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raife 
One general fong 1 To Him, ye vocal gales, 
Breathe foft, whofe Spirit in your frefhnefs breath 
Oh, talk of Him hi folitary glooms ! 
Where, o'er the rock, the fcarceiy waving pine 
Fills the brown fhade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whofe bolder note is heard afar. 
Who fliake th' aftonilh'd world, lift high to heave 
Th* impetuous fong, and fay from whom you rag 
His praife, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ,• 
And let me catch it as I mufe al mg. 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid, and profound ; 
Ye fofter floods, that lead the humid maze 
Along the vale ; and thou, majefiic main, 
A fecret world of wonders in thyfclf, 
Sound His ftupendous praife i whofe greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 
Soft-roll your incenfc, herbs, and fruits, and flov 
In mingled clouds to Him ; whofe fun exalts, 
Whoiie breath perfumes you, and whole pencil pai 
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Yc forefts bend, ye harvefts wave, to Him ; 
Breathe your ftill fong into the reaper's heart, 60 

As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth adeep 
Unconfcious lies, effufe your mildcft beams, 
Yc conftellations, while your angels ftrike. 
Amid the fpangled iky, the (liver lyre. 65 

Great fource of day ! bed image here below 
Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide. 
From world to world, the vital ocean round, 
On nature write with every beam His praife. 
The thunder rolls : be hufliM the prcftrate world ; 70 
While cloud to cloud returns the folemn hymn. 
Bleat out afrefh, ye hills : ye mofly rocks, 
Retain the found : the broad refponfive lowe. 
Ye vallies, raife ; for the Great Shepherd reigns 5 
And his unfuffering kingdom yet will come, 75 

Ye woodlands all, awake : a boundl.efs fong 
Burft from the groves I and when the refllefs day. 
Expiring, lays the warbling world afleep, 
Sweeteft of birds ! fwect Philomela, charm 
The liflening fhades, and teach the night His praife. So 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation fmiles. 
At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all. 
Crown the great hymn ! in fwarming cities vaft, 
Affembled men, to the deep organ join 
The long-refounding voice, oft-breaking clear, 85 

At folemn paufes, through the fwclling bafe ; 
And, as each mingling flame increafes each, 
in one united ardor rife to heaven. 
VoJL. I. O Or 
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Or if you rather chufe the rural (hade, 
And find a fane in every fecret grove ; 
There let the fliepherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 
The prompting feraph, and the poet's lyre. 
Still fing the God of Seafons, as they roll. 
For mc, when I forget the darling theme. 
Whether the bloflbm blows, the fummer-ray 
Ruflets the plain, injpiriftg Autunrm gleams j 
Or Winter rifes in the blackening eaft ; 
Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no more. 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat. 

Should fate command me to the fartheft verge 
Of the green earth, to diftant baibarous climes, 
Rivers unknown to fong ; where firft the fun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his fetting beam 
Flames on th' Atlantic ifles ; 'tis nought to mc i 
Since God is ever prefent, ever felt. 
In the void wafte as in the city full ; 
And where He vital breathes, there muft be joy. 
When ev*n at laft the folcmn hour fhall come, 
And wing my myftic flight to future worlds, 
I chearful will obey ; there, with new pdwersy 
Will riling wonders fing : I cannot go 
W^here Univcrfal Love not fmiles around, 
Suftaining all yon orbs, and all their fons; 
From feeming evil ft ill educing ^W, 
And better thence again, and better ftill> 
In infinite progreliion. But I lofe 
Myfelf in Him, in Light ineffable ; 
C^me then, exprcllive Silencci inufe His praife. 

TI 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

THJ^ poem being writ in tbe ma&iier of SfthCcTf 
ttie' obfolete words, and a {knpKcky of di5lion in 
fome of the lines, which borders on the ludicrous, were 
neceflary, to make the imitation more perfe£i:. And the 
ikyle of that admirable poet, as well as the meafure jn 
which he wrote, are, as it were, appropriated by cuf- 
torn to all allegorical poems writ in our Bmguage; juft 
as in French the ftile of Marot, who lived UAder Fran- 
cis I. has been ufed in tales, and familiar epiftles, by 
the politeft writers of the age of Louis XI V» 
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£XPLANATI0N of thc OBSOLETE WORDS 

uied in this Poem. 



• A Rchiteage — the cbitf 
^^ orgnateft of mergici' 

am or Atcbauters. 
Apaid— ^/i/</. 
Appal— 4^/^ife. 
A t ween — hefween. 
Ay — ahjt/ia^s. 
Bale— y&rr<?*M;, traubU, mis' 

/brtiau, 
Benempt — named, 
Bhzon^-paintii^f difpJi^- 

wg. 
Breme— ^«/«/, rofw, 
Carol — tofing fangs (fj9y. 
Caucus — the north - eaji 

ijuind, 
Ccrtes — certainly. 
Dan — a luord prefixed to 

names, 
J)My—Jii'Ifu!ly. 
Depn intcd — painted, 
Diowiy -htad — droiujinefs, 
Eath — eajy, 
Eftfoons — immediately', of- 

tent afteriMirds^ 
Eke — aljo. 

O 



Gear or Qceac-^Mmiiurit 

equipage, drefs. 
Glaive— y«iflr</. (Fr-) 
Glee— j*^, pkeifuri* 
Han — have, 
Hight— fftf^sKM^, cedledi and 

Ibmetimes it ii ufed fot 

if caiied, jSac ftanza vii. 
l^tk^ldUnefs. 
Im^p— child, or ^§spring\ 
from the Saxidn impaih ^ 

graft or plant, 
Kcft— 3/tfr caft. 
Lad— »/&r led* 
Lea — a piece of iaad, or 

meadonv, 
Libbard — leopard, 
Lig — to lie, 

Lofel — a loofe idle fellow. 
L outing — bo "wirg, bending, 
Liihe — kofe, lax, 
Mell — mifigle, 
M(»e — more. 
Moil — lo labour. 
Mote — mights 
3 Muche! 
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Muchcl or Mochel — muchy 

great. 
Nathlcfs — neverthelifs. 
Ne — nor. 

Needments — mcfffariis, 
Nouriling— ^ child tbmt is 

nurfed, 
J^ayzxiCJt-^arm, 
Prankt— «p/Mrrr<^ adorned 

Perdie (Fr. t»ar Dieuy-'-em 

old oath, 
Prick'd through the fowft 

'^-rode throvgh the for eft. 
Scar — dry^ burnt up. 
Sheen— ^/^S'A/, fl)ining. 
Sicker— ^rf, furefy. 
Soot-^nveet, or fweetly. 
Sooth — true or truth. 
lltound — misfortune^ pang. 
Sweltry— 3/K//ry, eonfumng. 

N. B. The letter T is frequently placed in the begin- 
ing of a word by Spenfer, to lengthen it a fyllable, 
and en at the end of a word, for &e fame reafon, as 
nvitbouten, cafien^ &c. 
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luitb beat. 
Swink — to labomr.. 
Smsickt^avoured. 
ThrzW'-ftave. 
Tranfincw*d — tratsfortiid. 
Vild— v//f. 
Unkempt (Lat. incomptus) 

unadorned. 
Ween — to fbimkf bi of opi- 
nion. 
Weet — to know % towed^ 

to fjoit. 
Whilom — ere-'wbiUg for* 

merlj. 
Wight — man. 
Wis, for Will— /« kpow, 

tbinkg underftand. 
Wonne— (a noun) dweU" 

ing. 
Wroke — wreakt^ 



Ybom — born, 

Y blent, or blent — blended^ 

mingled. 
^dsLd-^lad. 
Ycleped— «/Zr</, na/ned. 



Yferc — together. 
Ymoiten — milted, 
Yod« (preter tenfe of '^t^t) 
'went. 
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THE 

CASTLE OF INDOLENCE 

The caftle hight of indolence^ 

And its falfe luxury; 
Where for a little time, alas I 

We liv'd right jollily. 

I. 

O Mortal man, who liVeft here by toil, 
Do not complain of this thy hard eftatc ; 
That like an emmet thou muft ever moil, 
Is a fad fentence of an ancient date ; 
And, certes, there is for it reafon great ; 
For, though fometimes it makes thee weep and waU, 
And curfc thy liar, and early drudge and late, 
Withouten that would come an heavier hale, 

Loofe life, unruly pafTions, and difeafes pale. 
II. 
In lowly dale, faft by a river's fide. 
With woody hill o*cr hill encompafs'd round, 
A mofl enchanting wizard did abide. 
Than whom a fijcnd more fell is no where found. 
It was, I ween, a lovely fpot of ground; 
And there a feafon atween June aud May, 
Half prankt with fpring, with fummer half imbrownM, 
A lilllefs climate made, where, footh to fay, 

No living wight could work, nc cared cv*n for play. 

O 4 III. Was 
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III. 

Was nought around but images of reft : 
Sleep-foothing groves, and quiet lawns between j 
And flowery beds that flumbcrous influence keft. 
From poppies breathM ; and beds of pleafant green, 
"Where never yet was creeping creature feen. 
Meantime unnumbered glittering ftreamlets playM, 
jAnd hurled every where their waters iheen ; 
That, as they bickerM through the Tunny glade, 
Though reftlefs llili themfclves, a lulHng murmur made. 

IV. 
Join*d to the prattle of the purling rills. 
Were heard the lowing herds along the vale. 
And flocks loud-bleating from the diftant hills, 
And vacant fliepherds piping in the dale : 
And now and then fweet Philomel would wail. 
Or flock-doves plain amid the foreft deep. 
That drowfy ruftled to tTie fighing gale ; 
And ftill a coil the grafshopper did keep; 
Yet all thefe founds yblent inclined all to fleep. 

V. 
Full in the pafl*age of the vale, above, 
A fable, filent, folemn foreft ilood ; 
Where nought but fliadowy forms was feen to more, 
As Idlefs fancy'd in her dreaming mood : 
And up the hills, on either fide, a wood 
Of blackening pines j ay waving to and fro. 
Sent forth a fleepy horror through the blood s 
And where this valley winded out, below, [flow. 
The murmuring main was heard; and fcarc.ely heard, to 

VI. A 
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VI. 
A pleafing land oi drowfy-head it was, 
Of dreams that wave before the half-ihut eye 5 
And of gay caftles in the clouds that pafs. 
For ever fluihing round a fummcr-iky : 
There eke the foft delights, that witchingly 
Inftil a wanton fweetnefs through the breaft. 
And the calm pleafures always hoyer'd nigh ; 
But whatever fmackM of noyance, or unrcft. 

Was far far off expell'd from this delicious neft. 
VII. 
The landikip fuch, infpiring ptrftdi eafe. 
Where Indolence (for fo the wizard hight) 

. Clofe-hid his caftle mid embowering trees. 
That half ihut out the beams of Phoebus bright. 
And made a kind of checker'd day and night; 
Meanwhile, unceafing at the maffy gate. 
Beneath a fpacious palm, the wicked wight 
Was plac'd ; and to his lute, of cruel fate. 

And labour harih, complain'd, lamenting man's eftate. 
VIIL 
Thither continual pilgrims crowded ftill, 
From all the roads of earth that pafs there by : 
For, as they chauncM to breathe on neighbouring hill. 
The freflinefs of this valley fmote their eye. 
And drew them' ever and anon more nigh ; 
Till cluftering round th' enchanter falfe they hung, 
Ymoltcn with his fyren melody ; 
While o'er th' enfeebling lute his hand he flung. 
And to the trembling chords thefe tempting verfes fung : 

IX. « Be. 
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IX.. 
** Behold ! ye pilgrims of this earth, behold f 
" Sec all but man with uneam'd pleafure gay : 
** See her bright robes the butterfly unfold, 
** Broke from her wintcry tomb in prime of May I 
*« What youthful bride can equal her array ? . 
** Who can with her for eafy pleafure vie ? 
*< From mead to mead with gentle vving to ftray, 
** From flower to flower on balmy gales to fly, 
<* Is all flie has to do beneath the radiant Iky. 
X. 
*< Behold the merry minftrels of the mom, 
** The fwarming fongfters of the carelefs grove, 
** Ten thoufand throats! that from the flowering thoro, 
<* Hymn their good God, and carol fwcct of love, 
** Such grateful kindly raptures them cmove: 
*« They neither plough,*nor fowj ne, fit for flail, 
** E*er to the barn the nodden fheaves they drove ^ 
*< Yet theirs each harveft dancing in the gale, 
<< Whatever crowns the hill, or fmiles along the vak. 
XI. 
" Outcaft of nature, man ! the wretched thrall 
<« Of bitter dropping fweat, of fweltry pain, 
** Of cares that eat away thy heart with gall, 
** And of the vices, an inhuman train, 
** That all proceed from favagc thirft of gain : 
« Fc.r when hard-hearted Intereft firft began 
" T> poifon earth, Ailraea left the plain 5 
<* Guile, violence, and murder feiz'^d on man, 
" And, tor fof t milky ftreams, with blood the rivers rt». 

XII. " Come, 
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XII. 

me, ye, who ilitl the cumberous load of life 
(h har-d up hill ; but as the fartheft ficep . 
u truft to gain, and put an end to Ibife^ 
wn thunders back the done with mighty fweep, 
d hurls your labours to the valley deep, 
r-ever vain : come, and, withouten fee» 

I oblivion will your font>w8 fteep, 

ur cares, your toils, will fteep you in a fea 

II delight : O come, ye weary wi|;hts, to me ! 

xm. 

tth me, you need not rife at early dawn> 
pafs the joylefs day in various ftounds r 
, louting low, on upftart fortune fawn, 
d fell fair honour for fome paltry pounds ; 
through the city take your dirty rounds, 
cheat, and dun, and lye> and viiit pay, 
w flattering bafe, now giving fecret wounds ; 
prouj m courts of law for human prey, 
lal fenate thieve, or rob on broad highway. 

XIV. 
cocks, with me, to ruHic labour call, 
■m village on to village founding clear : 
tardy fwain no (hrill-voic'd matrons fquall ; 
dogs, no babes, no wives, to ftun your ear? 
hammers thump ; no horrid blackfmith ieaji^ 
noify tradefman your fweet flumbers ftart, 
th founds that are a mifery to hear : 
all is calm, as would delight the heart 
barite of old> all nature, and all art. 

XV. « Here 
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XV. 
^ Here nought but candour Feigns, indulgent eafe, 
*^ Good-natur'd lounging, fauntering up and down: 
** They who are pleas'd themfel veft mu^ always pleafe ; 
« On odiers' ways they never fquint a Irown, 
*^ Nor heed what haps, in hamlet or in ttown : 
** Thus, from the fourcc of tender indolence, 
** With miJky blood the heart is OTcrflown, 
*< Is footh'd and fwcetenM by the focial fenfe ; 

*^ For intereft, envy^ pride, and ftr^ are banifii'd beace* 
XVL 
** What, what, is virtue, but repofe of mind, 
*< A pure ethereal calm, that knows no ftorm; 
«< Above the reach of wild ambition's wind, 
<< Above the paffions that this world deform, 
<< And torture man, a proud malignant worm? 
*^ But here, inftead, foft gales of paffion play, 
** And gently lUr the heart, thereby to form • 
" A quicker fenfe of joy ; as breezes flray [gay. 

** Acrofs th^ enlivened ikies, and make them flili more 
XVII. 
** The .beft of men have ever lov'd repofe : 
** They hate to mingle in the filthy fray ; 
** Where the foul fours, and gradual rancour grows, 
" Imbitter'd more from peevifh day to day. 
<« Ev'n thole whom Fame has lent her faireft ray, 
" The moft renowned of worthy wights of yore, 
<* From a bafe wo: Id at laft have ftol'n away : 
" So Scipio, to the foft Cumaean (hore 

** Retiring, ufted joy he never knew before. 

XVIII. «Bu5 
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XVIII. 
** But if a little exercife you chufe, 
<* Some zeft for eafe, 'tis not forbidden here. 
« Amid the groves you may indulge the Mufe, 
** Or tend the blooms, and deck the vernal year; 
*' Or foftly ftealihgy with your watery gear, 
** Along the brook, the crimibn fpotted fry 
<* You may delude : the whilft, amus'd, you hear 
«< Now the hoarfe ftream, and now the iephyr's figh, 

^< Attuned to the birds, and woodland melody. 
XIX, 
<* O grievous folly I to heap up cftate, 
'* Lofing the days you fee bencadi the fun ; 
** When, fudden, comes blind unrelenting fate, 
** And gives th' untai^ed portion you have won, 
'* With xnthlefs toil, and many a wretch undone^ 
** To thofc who mock you gone to Pluto's reign, 
** There with fed ghofts to pine, and Ihadows dun : 
** But fure it is of vanities moft vain, 

** To toil for what you here untoiling may obtain.'^ 
XX. 
He ceas'd. But ilill their trembling ears retained 
The deep vibt^tions of his witching fong 5 
That, by a kind of magic power, conftrainM 
To enter in, pell-mell, the lifteaing throng. 
Heaps pour'd 00 heaps, and yet they ilipt along. 
In filent eafe : as when beneath the beam 
Of fummer-moons* the diOant woods among. 
Or by fome flood all fi!ver*d with the gleam. 

The foft-embodied fays through airy pprtal ftream r 

XXI. By 
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XXI. 

By the fmooth demon fo it order'd was. 

And here his baneful bounty firft began : 

Though fome there were who would not fuitner piffi 

And his alluring baits furpe£led han. 

The wife diftruft the too fair-fpoken man. 

Yet through the gate they caft a wiihfiil eye : 

Not to move on, perdie, is all they can $ 

For do their very beft they cannot fly, 

But often each way look, and often forely figh. 
XXII. 
When this the watchful wicked wizard (aw. 
With fudden fpring he leap'd upon them ftnut; 
And foon as touch*d by his unhallowM paw. 
They found themfelves within the curfed gate; 
Full hard to be repafs'd, like that of fate. 
Not ftrongcr were of old the giant crew. 
Who fought to pull high Jove from regal ftate ; 
Though feeble wretch he fcem'd, of fallow hue : 

CerteSf who bides his grafp, will that encounter rue. 
XXIII. 
For whomfoe'er the villain takes in hand, 
Their joints unknit, their finews melt apace ; 
As lithe they grow as any willow- wand. 
And of their vanifh'd force remains no trace : 
So when a maiden fair, of modeft grace. 
In all her buxom blooming May of charms. 
Is feized in fome lofers hot embrace, 
She waxeth very weakly as fhe warms, 

Then fighing yields .her up to love's delicious harmt. 

XXIV. Wak'^ 
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XXIV. 
Wak'd by the crowds flow from his bench arofe 
A comely fuU-fpread porter, fwohn with fleep : 
His calm, broad, thoughtlefs afpeA breath'd repoib ; 
And in fweet torpor he was plunged deep, 
Ne could bimfelf from ceafeleTs yawning keep ; 
While o'er his eyes the drowfy liquor ran. 
Through which his half-wak'd foul wouldfaintly peep. 
Then taking his black f^aff he call'd his man. 

And rous*d himfelf as much as roufe himfeif he can. 
XXV. 
The lad leap'd lightly at his matter's call. 
He was, to weet, a little roguilh page, 
Save fleep and play who minded nought at ally 
Like moft the untaught ftriplings of his age. 
This boy he kept each band to difengage. 
Garters and buckles, tafk for him unfit. 
But ill-becoming his grave perfonage. 
And which his portly paunch would not permit. 

So this fame limber page to all performed it. 
XXVL 
Meantime the mafter-porter wide difplay'd 
Great ftore of caps, of flippers, and of gowns ; 
Wherewith he thofe that enter'd in, array *d 
Loofe, as the breeze that plays along the downs. 
And waves the fununer-woods when evening (irowns. 
O fair imdrefs, heft drefs ! it checks no vein. 
But every lowing limb in pleafure drowns, 
And heightens eafe with grace. This done, right fain, 

1^ porter fat him down, and tum'd to fleep again. 

XXVII. Thus 
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XXVII. 
Thus eafy rob'd, they to the fountain fpedy 
That in the middle of the court up -threw 
A ilrearo, high-fpouting from its liquid bed. 
And falling back again in drizzly dew : 
There each deep draughts, as deep he thirfted, drew. 
It was a fountain of Nepenthe rare : 
Whence, as Dan Homer fings, huge pleafaunce grew. 
And fweet oblivion of vile earthly care ; [more fair. 
Fair gladfome waking thoughts, and joyous dreams 

XXVIII. 
This rite performed, all inly pleas'd and ftill, 
Withoutcn tromp, was proclamation made. 
** Ye fons of Indolence, do what you will ; 
** And wander where you lift, through ball or glade I 
** Be no man's pleafure for another ftaid ; 
** Let each as likes him beft his hours employ, 
^* And curs'd be he who minds his nei^bour's trade I 
*« Here dwells Jcind eafe and unreproving joy : 

** He little merits blifs who others can annoy .'^ 
XXIX. 
Strait of thefe endlefs numbers, fwamuDg ronndy 
As thick as idle motes in funny ray. 
Not one eftfoons in view was to be found. 
But every man ftroll-d off his own glad way. 
Wide o'er this ample court's blank area. 
With all the lodges that thereto pertain 'd, 
No living creature could be feen to ftray ; 
While folitude and perfed filence reign'd x 

So th^ to think you dreamt you almoil was conftraiA'di 

XXX. A» 
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XXX. 
As when a ihepherd of the Hebiid-Iilesy 
Plac'd far amid the melancholy main, 
(Whether it be lone fancy him beguiles; 
Or that aerial beings fbmetimes deign 
To (land embodied, to our fenies plain) 
Sees on the naked hill, or valley low. 
The whilft in ocean Phoebus dips his wain, 
A vaft aflembly moving to and fro : 

Then all at once in air diflblves the wondtou« ihow* 
XXXL 
Ye gods of quiet, and of deep profound ! 
Whofe foft dominion o^er this cafUe fways. 
And all the widely-filent places round, . 
Forgive me, if my trembling pen difplays 
What never yet was fung in mortal lays. « 
But how ihall I attempt fuch arduous ftring, 
I who have fpent my nights and nightly days,. 
In this foul-deadening place, looie-loitering ? 

Ah ! how fhall I for this uprear my moulted' wing ? 

xxxn. 

Come on, my Mufe, nor iloop to low defpaii*9 
Thou imp of Jove, touehM by celeftial firt I 
Thou yet ihalt fmg of war, and a£Uons fair. 
Which the bold ions of Britain will infpirfii^ 
Of ancient bards thou yet fhalt fweep the lyne ; ' 
Thou yet fhalt tread in tragic pall the ftage. 
Paint love's ea^ianting woes, the heroes ire. 
The fage's calm, the patriot's noble rage, 
Dafhing corruptioa down through every worthlefs age. 
Vol* I. P XXXIII. The 
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XXXIII. 
The doors, that knew no (hrill alarming bell^ 
Ne curfed knocker ply'd by villain's hand, 
Self-open'd into halls, where, who can tell 
What elegance and grandeur wide expand 
The pride of Turkey and of Perfia land ? 
Soft quilts on quilts, on carpets carpetis fpread. 
And couches flretch'd around in feemly band ; 
And endlefs pillows rife to prop the head ; 

So that each fpacious room was one full-fi^relling-bed. 
XXXIV. 
And every where huge cover'd tables {lo6d. 
With wines high-flavour'd and rich viands crown'd j 
Whatever fprightly juice or tafteful food 
On the green bofora of this earth are found. 
And aM old ocean genders in his round : 
Some hand unfeen thefe fUently difplay'd^ 
Ev'n undemandcd by a fign or found j 
You need but wiih, and, inftantly obeyed, 

Fair-rang'd the diihes rofe, and thick the glafles play'd. 
XXXV. 
Here freedom reign'd, without the leaft alloy 5 
Nor goilip's tale, nor ancient maiden's gall^ 
Nor faintly fpleen durft murmur at our joy. 
And with envenom'd tongue our pleafures pall. 
For why ? there was but one great rule for all j 
To wit, that each fhould work his own defire^ 
And eat, drink, lludy, ileep, as it may fall, 
Or melt the time in love, or wake the lyre. 

And carol what, unhid, the Mufes might infpire* 

XXXVl. The 
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XXXVI. 

The rooms with coftly tapcftry were hung. 
Where was inwoven maay a gentle tale ; 
Such as of old the rural poets lung, 
Or of Arcadian or Sicilian vale : 
Reclining lovers, in the lonely dale, 
Pour'd forth at hrge the fweetly-tortur'd heart} 
Or, fighing tender paffion, fwell'd the gale, 
And taught charm'd echo to refbund their (mart ; 

While flocks, woods, flreams, around, repofe and peace 
XXXVII. [impart. 

Thofe pleas'd the moft, where, by a cunning hand, 
Depainted was the patriai>chal age ; 
What time Dan Abraham left the Chaldee land. 
And paftur'd on from verdant ftage to ftage. 
Where fields and fountains frefh could beft engage. 
Toil wa& not then. Of nothing took they heed. 
But with wild beads the fylvan war to wage. 
And o'er vaft plains their herds and flocks to feed : 

Bleft fons of Nature they 1 true golden age indeed ! 
XXXVIIL 
Sometimes the pencil, in cocl airy halls, 
Bade the gay bloom of vernal landfkips rife. 
Or autumn's varied ihades imbrowa the walls : 
Now the black tempeft ftrikes th' aftoiiifli'd eyes 
Now down the fteep the flalhing torrent flies ; 
The trembling fun now plays o*cr ocean blue. 
And now rude mountains frown amid the Ikies ; 
Whate'er Lorraine light-touch'd with foftening hue. 

Or favage Rwfa dalh*d, or learned Pouflin drew. 

P z XXXIX. Each 
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XXXIX. 

Each found too here, to languifhment inclm'd» 
LulPd the weak bofom, and induced eafe« 
Aerial mufic in the warbling windy 
At diftance rlfing oft by finall degrees^ 
Nearer and nearer came, till o'er the trees 
It huDgy ind breath'd fuch foul-difToIving airs^ 
As did, alas ! with foft perdition pleafe : 
Entasgled deep in its enchanting fiiares> 

The lideniRg heart forgot all duties and all cares. 
XL. 
A <;Qrtaiil mufic, never known before. 
Here lull'd the penfive melancholy mind } , 
Ful) eafily obtained. Behoves no more. 
But (idelong, to the gently-waving win^. 
To lay the wcll-tun*d inftrument reclin'd j 
Froai which, with airy flying fingers light. 
Beyond each mortal touch the moft refin'd. 
The god of winds drew founds of deep delight : 

Whence, with juft caufe, the harp of i&olus it kight 
XLI. 
Ah me ! what hand can touch the ftring fo fine ? 
Who up the lofty diapafan roll 
Such fweet, fuch fad, fuch folemn airs divine,. 
Then let them down again into the foul ? 
Now rifing love they fannM ; now pleafing dole 
They brcath'd, in tender mufings, through the heart; 
And now a graver (acr-sd ftrain they ttole, 
As when feraphic hands an hymn impart : 

Wild-warbling nature all, above the reach of an ! 

XLII, Such 
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XLIL 

Such the gay fplendor, the luxurious flate> 
Of Caliphs old, who on the Tygris' (hore> 
In mighty Bagdat, populous and great. 
Held their bright court, v^'bere was of ladies ftorc; 
And verfe, love, muik, ftiil the garland wore : 
When ileep was coy, the bard in waiting there, 
Chear'd the lone midnight with the Mule's lore; 
Compoling muiic bade his dreams be fair. 

And mulic lent new gladneTs to the morning air. 
XLIII. 
Near the pavilions where we flept, dill ratf 
Soft-tinkling ftreams, and daihing waters fell. 
And fobbing breezes iigh'd, and oft began 
(So work'd the wizard) wintery (lorms to fwell. 
As heaven and earth they would together roell : 
At doors and windows, threatening, fecm'd to call 
The demons of the terapcft, growling fell, 
Yet the leaft entrance found they none at all ; 

Whence fweeter grew our deep, fecure in mafly ball. 
XLIV. 
And hither Morpheus fent his kindeft dreams. 
Railing a world of gayer tinft and grace 5 
0*cr which wefe Ihadowy call Elyfian gleams. 
That play'd, in waving lights, from place to place. 
And flied a rofeate fraile on nature's face. 
Not Titian's pencil c*er could fo array, 
So fleece with clouds the pure etherial fpacc j 
Ne could it c*er fuch melting forms dilplay. 

As loofe on flowery beds all langmfliingly lay. 

P 3 XLV. No, 
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XLV. 
No, fair illufions f artful phantoms^ no f 
My Mufe will not attempt your fairy-land r 
She has no colours that like you can glow : , 
To catch your vivid fcenes too grofs her hand* 
But fure it is, was ne'er a fubtler band 
Than thefe fame guileful angel-fceraing fprights, 
Who thus hi dreams, voluptuous, foft, and bland> 
Pour*d all th' Arabian Heaven upon our nights, 

And blefs*d them oft befides with more refin'd delights^ 
XLVI. 
They were in footh a moft enchanting train^ 
Ev*a feigning virtue ; IkiJfuI to unite 
With evil good, and drew with pleafure pain. 
But for thofe fiends, vihom blood and broils delight ; 
Who hurl the wretch, as if to hell outright, 
Down, down black gulphs, where fuUen waters deep. 
Or hold him clambering all the fearful night 
On beetling cliffs, or pent in ruins deep j 

They, till due time ihould ferve, were bid far hence t& 
XLVII. [keep. 

Ye guardian fplrits, to whom man is dear^ 
From thefe foul demons fhield the midnight gloom : 
Angels of fancy and of love, be near, 
And o'er the blank of ileep diffufe a bloom : 
Evoke the facred ihades of Greece and Rome, 
And let them virtue with a look impart : 
But chief, a while, O ! lend us from the tomb 
Thofe long-loft friends for whom in love we fmart, 

And Ell with pious awe and joy-mixt woe the heart* 

XL VIII. Or 



CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. 215 

XLVIIL 
Or are you fportive — Bid the mom of youth 
Rife to new light, and beam afrefh the days 
Of innocence, fimplicity, and truth ; 
To cares eftrang'd, and manhbod's thorny ways. 
What tranfport, to retrace our boyifh plays, 
Our eafy blifs, when each thing joy fupply'd ; 
The woods,' the mountains, and the warbling maze 
Of the wild brooks ! — But, fondly wandering wide. 

My Mufe, refume the talk that yet doth thee abide. 
XLIX. 
One great amufement of our houfehold was. 
In a huge cryftal magic globe to fpy. 
Still as you tumM it, all things that do pafs 
Upon this ant-hill earth 1 where conftantly 
Of idly-bufy men the reftlefs fry 
Run buftling to and fro with foolifh hade. 
In fearch of pleafures vain that from them fly. 
Or which obtain'd the caitiff's dare not tafle : 

When nothing is enjoy'd, can there be greater waile ? 
L. 
** Of vanity the mirror" this was calPd. 
Here you a muckworm of the town might fee. 
At his dull deik, amid his legers flali'd, 
£at up with carking care and penurie ; 
Moil like to carcafe parch'd on gallow-tree* 
*« A penny faved is a penny got :*' 
Firm to this fcoundrel maxim keepeth he, 
Ne of its rigour will he bate a jot, 

Till it has quench'd his Ere» and baniihed his pot. 

P 4 LI. Strait 
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U. 
Strait from the iikh of ihi^ jlow gmb, beh(^4 
Comes flvttering fon^ a gaudy fpendthrift lieir. 
All glofly gay, enameled all with g(^^» 
The filly -teiiiant of the /uixkHi^r-airy . 
In folly loft, of nothing ^pke^ h.e care; 
Pimps, lawyers^ ftewa^'ds^ harlots, ^tttterers wih» 
And tbAeving tra^efmen him amos^g ithem ihare : 
Hi^ father's ghqft ffppi\ ^ho-lake, the while, 

Sees this, which more ^amoa^on doth upon hiun pile. 
LII. 
This gik>he iXkurtrayM the race c^ kamed men^ 
Still at their hooks, and turmsg o'er t^ p9^9 
Back\y^ds and forwards : oft they fnafjch t^ pen, 
As if ioffiyu'M, ^d in a The^iaft rage ; 
Then write, and hlot;, as would your mik ^engage. 
Why, ^u^orsj al) this fcrawl and fcrihbiiog jfore? 
To Jofe Ahe prefent, gain the future «gc^ 
Praifed to he when you can hear no more* 

iW jDftuob teBnch*^ with fame, when ufejefs worldly ^prr* 
LIII. 
Then would a fpkndid city rife fio view. 
With certs, and cars, and coaches, roaring •aUc 
Wide pouf'^l Abroad behold the giddy crew; 
See how they dalh aiong from wall to wall ! 
At every door, hark liow they thundering call I 
Good lord ! what can this giddy rout excite ? 
Why, on each other with fell tooth Co fall ; 
A neighbour's fortune, fame, or peace, to blight. 

And make x&w tireibme parties for the coming night. 

LIV. The 



CASTI-E OF INDOLENCE. 117 

LIV. 
The puzzling foas of party next appeared. 
In dark. cabals and nightly juntos met; 
And now they wbifper'd cLofe, now ihnigguig rear'd 
Th' inportant fkoulder ; then, as if to get 
New light, their twinkling eyes were inward {tt» 
No fooner L«cifer recaU afiairs. 
Than forth chey various niih in mighty fret ; 
When, lo ! puih'd uptopower, and crown 'd their cares, 

[n comes another fett, and kicketh them down ftairs. 
LV. 
But what moft ifaew^d the yaoity of life. 
Was to behold the nations all on fire. 
In cruel broils engaged, and deadly ftrife : 
Moft chxij^an ^uivgs, inflam'd by black define. 
With honourable ni£fians in their hire, 
Caufe war to rage, and blood around to pour : 
Of t^s (ad work when eadh begins to tire. 
They ik iten down ]vtk where they wcsse before, 

rill for new icones of woe peace (hail cbeir force leftoic 
LVL 
To number up the thouf»»d8 dwelling here. 
An ufeleis were, and «)ce $b endUft talk; 
From kings, and thole who at the helm appear. 
To gypfies brown in fummer-glades who bait. 
Yea many a man perdie I could nnina&, 
Whoie de& and table make a folemn (how. 
With tape-t)''d traih, and fuits of fools that 9&, 
For place or penlion laid in decent fow ; 

3ut thcfe 1 paiTcn by, with namelefs nuAbcrs moe. 

LVII. Of 
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LVII. 

Of all the gentle tenants of the place. 
There was a man of fpecial grave remark : 
A certain tender gloom o'erfpread his face, 
Penfive, not fad, in thought involved, not dark, 
As foot this man could fing as morning-lark. 
And teach the nobleft morals of the heart : 
But thefe his talents were yburied ftark j 
Of the fine (tores he nothing would impart. 

Which or boon Nature gave, or nature-painting Art. 
LVIII. 
To noontide fhades incontinent he ran. 
Where purls the brook with ileep-inviting found i 
Or when Dan Sol to flope his wheels began. 
Amid the broom he baik'd him on the ground, 
Where the wild thyme and camomoil are found t 
There would he linger, till the lateft ray 
Of light fat trembling on the welkin's bound ; 
Then homeward through the twilight ihadows ftray> 

Sauntering and flow. So had he pafled many a day. 
LIX. 
Yet not in thoughtlefs flumber were they paft : 
For oft the heavenly fire, that lay conceal'd 
Beneath the ileeping embers, mounted faft. 
And all its native light anew reveal *d : 
Oft as he travers'd the cerulean field. 
And markt the clouds that drove before the wind, 
Ten thoufand glorious fyftems would he build. 
Ten thoufand great ideas filPd his mind ; 

But with the clouds they fled, and left no trace bekind, 

LX. WiA 
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LX. 

With him was fometimes join'd, in filent walky 
(Profoundly (ilent, for they never fpoke) 
Onfe Oiyer ilill, who quite deteiled talk : 
Oft, ftung by fplecn, at once away he broke. 
To groves of pine, and broad o'erihadowing oak ; 
There, inly thrill'd, he wander'd all alone. 
And on himfelf his penfive fury wroke, 
Nc ever utter'd word, fave when firft (hone 
The glittering ftar of eve — " Thank heaven ! the day 
I-XI. [is done.*' 

Here lurkM a wretch, who had not crept abroad 
For forty years, ne face of mortal feen j 
In chamber brooding like a loathly toad : 
And fure his linen was not very clean. 
Through fecret loop-holes, that had praftis'd been 
Near to his bed, his dinner vile he took ; 
Unkempt, and rough, of fqualid face and mien, 
Our caftle's Ihanie ! whence, from his filthy nook^ 

We drove the villain out for fitter lair to look. 
LXII. 
One day there chaunc'd into thefe halls to rove 
A joyous youth, who took you at firft fight j 
Him the wild wave of pleafure hither drove> 
Before the fprightly tempeft tofling light : 
Certes, he was a moft engaging wight. 
Of focial glee, and wit humane though keen. 
Turning the Aight to day and day to night : 
For him the merry bells had rung, I ween. 

If in this nook of quiet bells had ever been. 

LXIII. But 
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LXIII. 
But not ev*n pleafure to excefs is good : 
What nioft eUtes then ^oks the ibul as low : 
When fprmg-tide joy pours in with copious flood, 
The higher Mi th' exulting billows flow. 
The fartiier back again they flawing go, 
jAnd l^vc us groveling on the dreary fliore : 
Taught by this foil of joy, we found it fo ; 
Who, wfailfl he ftaid, kept ia a gay uproar 

Our aadden'd caftie adl, th' abode of ileep nosiOit. 
LXIV. 
As vdiea in prime of June a bumiih'd fly. 
Sprung from the meads, o*er which he (weeps aloo^ 
Chear*d by the breathing bloom and vital fcy. 
Tunes up amid thefe airy halls his fong, 
toothing at firft tlie gay repofmg throng : 
And oft he lips their bowl ; or, nearly drown'd. 
He, thence recovering, drives their beds among, 
And fcares their tender ileep, with trump profound 

Then out again he flies, to wing his mazy round. 
LXV. 
Another gueft there was, of fenfe refin'd, 
Who felt each worth, for every worth he had ; 
Serene, yet warm, humane, yet firm his mind. 
As little toucJh'd as any man's widi bad : 
Him through their inmoft walks the Mufes lad, 
To him the facred love of nature lent, 
And fbmetimes would he make our valley glad ; 
Whenas we found he would not here be pent. 

To him the better fort this friendly mdfage fent. 

LXVI. « Com 
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LXVI. 

** Come, dwell with us ! true fon of ▼irtne, come J 
** But if, alas ! we cannot thee porfuade, 
*< To lie conteuc beneath our peaceful dome, 
** Ne ever more to quit oi>r quiet glade ; 
«* Yet when at lafl thy toils hot iil apaid 
*' Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heaTenly fpark, 
" Thou wilt be glad to fcek the rundi ihade, 
*< There to indulge the Mufe, and nature mark : 
« We then a lodge for thee will rear inHagley-Parli.'' 

Lxvn. 

Here whik>m Hgg'd th* Efbpus* of she age ; 
But caiPd by Fame, in foul yprtcked deep^ 
A nol^e pride reflorM him to the ftage^ 
And roua'd hrm l^e a giant from his* fleep*. 
Ev'n from his fluiwbers we advawcage reap: 
With double force th' enliiren'd fcene he wakes. 
Yet quits not nature's boimdSv He knows to k«ep 
Each due decorun» : now the* heart he fhakes, 

Vnd now with wel^urgM fenfe th* enlightea'd ju^e^ 
LXVin. [ment takes. 

A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard befeems ; 
•f- Who, void of envy, giiHe^ and luft of gam. 
On virtue fUll, and nature's pleafing themes, 
Pour'd forth his unpren^editated ftratin r 
The world forfaking with a ealm' difdaia 
Here laughM he carelefs in his eafy feat ; 
Here quaflf'd encircled with the joyous train. 
Oft njoraJizing fage j 1m^ ditty fweet 

le loathed much to write, ne cared to- repeat. 

* Mr. Quin. f This chara£lcr of Mr. 

rhomfon >vas written by Lord Lyttclton. 



114 THOMSON'S POfiWS. 
LXXV. 

Of limbs enormous, but withal vmfoiind, 
Soft-fwoln and paie, here lay the Hydropfy r 
Unwieldy man ; with belly monlbwuS' i^tuid. 
For ever fed with watery fupply 5 
For ^ay he drank^ and yet he till was dry. 
And moping here did Hypochondria fit. 
Mother of fplecO) in robes of various dye^ 
Who vexed was full oft with ugly fit ; 

And fome lier frantic deem'd,. siip4 fome hep deemed a 
LXXVI. [wit. 

A lady proud ihe was, of ancient blKk>dy 
Yet oft her fear her pride made crouchen Ibw^ : 
She felt, or fancy'd in her fiutterkig mood^ 
Ail the difeafes which the fpittles know,. 
And fought all phy^ck which the &op& bellow, 
And ftill new leaches and new drugs would cry, 
Her humour ever wavering to and fro j 
For fometimes ihe would laugh, a«d ibmedmes cry, 

Then fudden waxed, wroth, and all &c knew not wliy. 
LXXVIL 
Faft by her fide a liflilefb maiden pin'd^ 
With- aching head,. »nd fqueamifli heart-burnings l^ 
Pale, bloated, cold, ihe feem'd to hate roaakuid» 
Yet lov*d in &crat all forbidden things. 
And here the Tertian ihakes hie chilling wing&; 
The (lee plefs' Gout here counts the crowing cocks, 
A v'olf now gnaws hira, rew a ferpcnt Aings ; 
Whilft Apoplexy cramm*d Intemperance knocks 

Down to the ground ac onee, as huCehcF felled ox. 

CANTO 
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CANTO II. 



The knight of arts and induilry. 

And his atchievements fair j 
That by his caftJe's overthrow, 

Secur'd, and crowned were. 

I. 
T^ SCAP'D the caille of the fire of fin, 
-*-' Ah ! where Ihall I fo fweet a dwelling find ? 
For all around, without, and all within. 
Nothing fave what delightful was and kind, 
Of goodnefs favouring and a tender mind, 
E*er rofe to view. But now another firain. 
Of doleful note, alas ! remains behind : 
I now muft fing of pleafure turned to paio. 

And of the falie enchanter Indolence complain. 
II. 
Is there no patron to prote£b the Mufe, 
And fence for her Paraaflus' barren foil ? 
To every labour its reward accrues. 
And they are fure of bread who fwink and moil} 
But a fell tribe th' Aonian hive defpoil. 
As ruthlefs wafps oft rob the painful bee : 
Thus while the laws not guard that nobleft toil, 
Ne for the other Mufes meed decree. 

They praifed are alone^ and ftarve right merrily. 
Vol. I. Q^ IILI 
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III. 
I care not, Fortune, what you nie deny : 
You cannot rob me of free Nature's grace ; 
You cannot Ihut the. windows of the Iky, 
Through which Aurora fhews her brightening facej 
You cannot bar my conftant feet to trace 
The woods and lawns, by living flream, at eve: 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace, • 
And I their toys to the great children leave : 

Of fancy, reafon, virtue, nought can me bereave. 
IV. 
Come then, my Mufc, and raife a bolder fong j 
Come, lig no more upon tjie bed of floth. 
Dragging the lazy languid line along. 
Fond to begin, but ftill to finifh loth. 
Thy half-writ fcrolls all eaten by the moth t 
Arife, and fing that generous imp of fame. 
Who with the Tons of foftnefs nobly wroth, 
To fweep away this human lumber came. 

Or in a chofien few to rouze the {lumbering flame. 
V. 
In Fairy-Land there livM a knight of old. 
Of feature flern, Selvaggfo well yclepM, 
A rough unpolifh'd man, robuft and bold. 
But wondrous poor : he neither fow'd nor rcap*d, 
Ne ftorcs in fummer for cold winter heap'd ; 
In hunting all his days away he wore ; 
Now fcorch'd by June, now in November ileep'dy 
Now pinch'd by biting January fore. 

He flill in v^^oods purfued the libbard and the boar. 

VI.- As 
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VI. 

As he one momimg, long before the dawn, 

Prick'd through the foreft to diflodge his prey» 

Deep in the winding bofom of a lawn. 

With wood wild-fringM, he markM a taper's ray> 

That from the beating rain, and wintery fray, 

Did to a lonely cot his fteps decoy ; 

There, np to cam the needments of the day. 

He found dame Poverty, nor fair nor coy : 

Her he coroprefs'd, and fill'd her with a luily boy. 
VIL 
Amid the green -wood fhade this boy was bred. 
And grew, at laft a knight of muchel fame. 
Of aftive mind and vigorous luftyhed. 
The Knight of Arts and Induftry by name. 
Earth was his bed, the boughs his roof did framei 
He knew no beverage but the flowing ftream j 
His tafteful well-earn'd food the fylvan game. 
Or the brown fruit with which the woodlands teem 2 

The fame to him glad fummer, or the winter breme. 
VIII. 
So pafsM his youthly morning, void of care, 
Wild as the colts that through the commons nln : 
For him no tender parents troubled were. 
He of the foreft fecm'd to be the fon. 
And certes had been utterly undone ; 
But that Minerva pity of him took. 
With all the gods that love the rural wonne. 
That teach to tame the foil and rule the crook 5 

Ke did the facred Nine difdain a gentle look. 

0^2 IX. Of 
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IX. 

Of fertile genius him they nurtured well. 

In every fcience, and in every art. 

By which mankind the thoughtlefs brutes excel. 

That can or ule, or joy, or grace impart, 

Difclofing all the powers of head and heart : 

Ne were the goodly exercifes fpar'd. 

That brace the nerves, or make the limbs alert, 

And mix elaftic force with firmnefs hard : 

Was never knight on ground mote be with hhn compar' j» 
X. 
Sometimes, with early mom, he mounted gay 
The hunter-fteed, exulting o'er the dale. 
And drew the rofeat breath of orient day s 
Sometimes^ retiring to the fecret vale, 
Yclad in fteel, and bright with bumiihM mail, 
He ^rain'd the bow, or tofs'd the (bunding ipear. 
Or darting on the goal outftripp'd the gale, 
Or wheel'd the chariot in its mid-career. 

Or ftrenuous wreftled hard with many a tough compeer* 
XI. 
At odier times he pry*d through Nature's ftore^ 
Whatever (he in th* etherial round contains. 
Whatever Ihe hides beneath her verdant fioor. 
The vegetable and the mineral reigns j 
Or elfe he fcann'd the globe, thofe fmall domainSi 
Where reftlefs mortals fuch a turmoil keep. 
Its Teas, its floods, its mountains, and its plains; 
But more he fearch*d the mind, and rouz'd from deep, 
^hofe moral feeds whence we heroic adUons reap. 

XII. Nor 
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XIT. 
Nor would he fcorn to Hoop from high purfuits 
Of heavenly truth, and praftife what ihe taught. 
Vain is the tree of knowledge without fruits. 
Sometimes in hand the fpade or plough he caught^ 
Forth-calling all with which boon earth is fraught} 
Sometimes he ply'd the ibrong mechanic tool. 
Or rear'd the fabric from the fineft draught j 
And oft he put himfclf to Neptune's fchoo], 
l^ighting with winds and waves on the vest ocean pool. 

xin. 

To folace then thefc rouj;her toils, he try'd 
To touch the kindling canvafs into life ; 
With nature his creating pencil vy'd. 
With nature joyous at the mimic ftrife : 
Or, to fuch fliapes as grac*d Pygmalion'* wift 
He hewM the marbte ; or, with varied fire. 
He rouzM the trumpet and the martial fife. 
Or bade the lute fweet tendernefs infpire, 

Or verfes fram'd that well might wake Apollo's lyre* 
XIV. 
Accomplifh'd thus he from the woods iiTued, 
Full of great aims, and bent on bold emprize; 
The work, which long he in his breaft had brew*4» 
Now to perform he ardent did devife 5 
To wit, a barbarous world to civilize. 
Earth was till then a boundlcfs foreft wild ; 
Nought to be feen but favage wood, and Ikics $ 
No cities nounfh'd arts, no culture fmil'd. 

No goverHment, no laws, no gentle manners mild. 

Q^3 XV. A 
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A ragged wight, the worft of brutes, was man; 
On his own wretched kind he, ruthJefs, preyM : 
The ftrongeft ftill the weakeft over-ran ; 
In every country mighty j*obbers ^vay*d, 
And guile and ruffian force were all their trade. 
Life was a fccne of rapine, want, and woe ; 
Which this brave knight, in noble anger, made 
To fwear, he would the rafcal rout overthrow, 

For^ by the powers divine, it (hould no more be fo ( 
XVI. 
It would exceed the purport of my fong, 
To fay how this beft Sun from orient climet 
Came beaming life and beauty all along. 
Before him chacing indolence and crimes. 
Still as he pafs'd, the nations he fublimes, 
And calls forth arts and virtues with his ray : 
Then Egypt, Greece, and Rome, their golden times, 
Succeflive had ; but now in ruins grey 

They lie, to flavifli floth and tyranny a prey. 
XVII. 
To crown his toils^ Sir Induftry then fpread 
The fwelling fail, and made for Britain^s coaft, 
A fylvan life till then the natives led, 
In the brown ihades and green-wood foreft loft. 
All carelefs rambling where it likM them moft : 
Their wealth the wild-deer bouncing thro' the gladcj 
They lodg'd at large, and livM at nature's coft; 
S^ve fpear, and bow, withouten other aid^ 

Yet not the Roman fteel their naked breaft difmay'd. 

XVIII. He 
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XVIIL 

He lik'd the foil, he likM the clement ikies. 
He lik'd the verdant hills and flowery plains. 
Be this my'grcat, my chofen ifle (he cries) 
This, whilft my labours Liberty fuftains, 
This queen of ocean all aflault difdains. 
Nor lik'd he lefs the genius of the land, 
To freedom apt and perfevering pains, 
Mild to obey, and generous to command, 

Tempered by forming Heaven with kindeft firmcft hand* 
XIX. 
Here, by degrees, his mailer-work arofe. 
Whatever arts and induftry can frame : 
Whatever finilh'd agriculture knows, 
Fair queen of arts I from heaven itfelf who came. 
When Eden flourilh'd in unfpotted fame : 
And ftill with her fweet innocence we find. 
And tender peace, and joys without a name, 
That, while they ravifh, tranquillize the mind : 

Nature and Art at once, delight and ufe combin'd. 
XX. 
The towns he quicken'd by mechanic art»» 
And bade the fervent city glow with toil ; 
Bade focial Commerce raife renowned marts. 
Join land to land, and marry foil to foil. 
Unite the poles, and without bloody ipoil 
Bring home of either Ind the gorgeous ilores ; 
Or, (hould defpotic rage the world embroil. 
Bade tyrants tremble on remoteft fhores, 

While o*cr th' encircling deep Britanaia's thunder roarv. 
(^4 XXI. The 
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XXI. 
The drooping Mufes then he weft ward calPd, 
From the fam'd city by Propontick fea. 
What time the Turk th' enfeebled Grecian thrall' 
Thence from their cloifler'd walks he iet them fre 
And brought them to another Caftalic, 
Where Ifis many a famous nourfling breeds ; 
Or where old Cam foft-paces o'er the lea 
In penfive mood, and tunes his Doric reeds» 

The whilfl his flocks at large the lonely (hepherd fe 
XXII. 
Yet the fine arts were what he finilh'd leaft. 
For why ? They are the quinteflence of all, 
The growth of labouring time, and flow increaft^ 
Unlefs, as feldom chances, it fliould fall. 
That mighty patrons the coy firters call 
Up to the fun-fliine of uncumber'd eafe, [thj 

Where no rude care the mounting thought i 
And where they nothing have to do but pleafe : 

Ah ! gracious God I thou know'ft they afli no other f 
XXIII. 
But now, alas ! we live too late in time : 
Our patrons now ev*n grudge that little claim. 
Except to fuch as fleek the foothing rhyme ; 
And yet, f rfooth, they wear Maecenas* name. 
Poor fons oi'puft-up vanity, not fame. 
Unbroken fpirits, chear ! ftill, ftill remains 
Th' Eternal Patron, Liberty ; whofe flame, 
While flie prote£is, infpires the nobleft drains. 

The befl« and fweetefl far, are toil-created gains. 

XXIV. W 
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XXIV. 

When as the knight had framM, in Britain-land 
A match] cfs for?n of glorious gavcmtoad, 
In which the fovereign laws alone command, 
Laws ftablifh'd by the pubh'c free confent, 
Whofe majcfty is to the fceptre lent 5 
When this great plan, with each dependent art. 
Was fettled firm, and to his heart's content. 
Then fought he from the toilfome fcene to part, 
.nd let life's vacant eve breathe quiet through the heart. 

XXV. 
For this he chofe a farm in Deva's vale, 
Where his long allies peep'd upon the main* 
In this calm feat he drew the healthful gale. 
Here mlx'd the chief, the patriot, and the fwain. 
The happy monarch of his fylvan train. 
Here, iided by the guardians of the fold. 
He walk'd his rounds, and chear'd his blefl domaisi 
His days, the days of unftain'd nature, roll'd, . 
.eplete with peace and joy, like patriarch's of old. 

XXVI. 
Witnefs, ye lowing herds, who gave him milk$ 
Witnefs, ye flocks, whofe woolly veftments far 
Exceed foft India's cotton, or her filk ; 
Witnefs, with autumn charg'd, the nodding car. 
That homeward came beneath fweet evening's ftar. 
Or of September moons the radiance mild. 
O, hide thy head, abominable war I 
Of crimes and ruffian idlenefs the child ! 
rom heaven this life yfprungy from bell thy glortei 
vild ! XXVII. Nor 
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XXVII. 

Nor from his deep retirement banifli'd was 
Th* amufing care of rural induftry. 
Still, as with grateful change the feafons pafs. 
New fcenes arife, new landlkips ftrike the eye. 
And all th* enliven'd country beautify : 
Gay plains extend where marflies flept before 5 
0*er recent meads th* exulting ftreamlets fly 5 
Dark frowning heaths grow bright with Ceres* ftore. 

And woods imbrown the deep, or wave along the fhoie. 
XXVIII. 
As nearer to his farm you made approach. 
He polifh'd nature with a finer hand : 
Yet on her beauties durft not Art incroach ; 
»Tis Art*8 alone thefe beauties to expand. 
In graceful dance immingled, o'er the land. 
Pan, Paleas, Flora, and Pomona play'd : 
Here too brifk gales the rude wild common fand 
An happy place ; where free, and unafraid. 

Amid the flowering brakes each coyer creature fknf^ 
XXIX. 
But in prime vigour what can laft for ay ? 
That foul-enfeebling wizard Indolence, 
J whilom fung, wrought in his works decay t 
Spread far and wide was bis cursM mfluence ; 
Of public virtue much be dull*d the fenfe, 
Ev*n much of private ; ate our fpirit out. 
And fed our rank luxurious vices : whence 
The land was overlaid with many a lout ; 

Not, as old Faise reports, wife, generous, bold, an^ 
ftout. XX}C. A 
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A rage of pleafure madden'd every breaft, 
Down to the loweft lees the ferment ran : 
To his licentious wifli each muft be hlcik, 
With joy be fever'd j fnatch it as he can. 
Thus Vice the ftandard rear'd ; her arrier-ban 
Corruption call'd, and loud fhe gave the word, [man, 
** Mind, mind yourfelves ! why fhould the vulgar 
** The. lacquey be more virtuous than his lord ? 

•* Enjoy this fpan of life ! 'tis all the gods afford.*' 
XXXI. 
The tidings reach*d to where in quiet hall, 
The good old knight enjoy'd well-earn'd repofe. 
*' Come, come. Sir Knight ! thy children on thee calli 
<* Come, fave us yet, ^e ruin round us clofe ! 
<* The demon Indolence thy toils overthrows.** * 

. On this the noble colour ftain'd his cheeks, 
Indignant, glowing through the whitening fnow». 
Of venerable eld 1 his eye fulUfpeaks 

His ardent foul, and from his couch at once he breaks* 
XXXII. 
I will, (he cry*d) fo help mc, God ! deftroy 
That villain, Archimage. — His page then ftrait 
He to him call'd, a fiery-footed boy, 
Benempt Difpatch. " My fteed be at the gate ; 
** My Bard attend ; quick, bring the net of fate, ** 
This net was twifted by the fitters three ; 
Which when once caft o'er hardened wretch, too fatt 
Repentance comes : replevy cannot be 

From the llrong iron grafp of vengeful deftiny. 

XXXIIL He 
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XXXIII. 
He came, the bard, a little druid- wight. 
Of wither'd afpeft ; but his eye was keen,, 
With fwectnefs mix'd. In ruffet brown bedight. 
As is his »fifter of the copfes green, 
He crept along, anproroifing of mien. 
Grofs he who judges fo. His foul was fair, 
Bfight as the children of yon azure iheen. 
True comelinefs, which nothing can impair, ^ 

Dwells in the mind : all elfe is vanity and glare* 
XXXIV. 
Come, (quoth die knight) a voice has reached mine 
The demon Indolence threats overthrow [ear : 

To all that to mankind is good and dear : 
Come, Philomelus ; let us inftant go, 
Overturn his bowers, and lay his caftle low. 
Thofe men, thofe wretched men ! who 'will be flaves, 
Mufl drink a bitter wrathful cup of woe : 
But fome there be, thy fong, as from their graves. 

Shall raife. Thrice happy he ! who without rigour faves. 
XXXV. 
Jffuing forth, the knight beftrode his fteed. 
Of ardent bay, and on whofe front a ftar 
iShone blazing bright: fprung from the generous 
That whirl of a£iive day the rapid car, [breed 

He pranc*d along, difdaining gate or bar. 
Meantime, the bard on milk-white palfrey rode ; 
An honeft fober beail, that did not mar 
His meditations, but full foftly trode 5 

Aivl much they moraliz'd as thus yfere they yode. 

XXXVI. They 
♦ The nightingale. 
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XXXVL 
^hcy talk'd of virtue, and of human blifs. 
What elfe fo fit for man to fettle well ? 
And ftill their long refcarchcs met in this. 
This truth of truths ^ which nothing can refel : 
** From virtue's fount the pureft joys out-well, 
** Sweet rills of thought that chear the confcious foul ; 
•^ While vice pours forth the troubled Areams of hell, 
" The which, howc*er difguis'd, at laft with dole 

Will, through the tortur'd breaft, their fiery torreiif 
XXXVII. [roU.» 

At length it dawn'd, that fatal valley gay*, 
O'er which high wood*crown*d hilU their fummits 
On the cool height awhile our palmers ftay, [rear. 
And fpite ev*m of themselves their fenfes chear; 
Then to the vizard's womic their fteps they ilecr. 
Like a green ifle, it broad beneath them fpred, 
With gardens round, and wandering currents clear. 
And tufted groves to ihade the meadow bed, 

5weet airs and fong; and without hurry all fcem'd glad» 
XXXVIII. 
« As God fhall judge me, knight, we muft forghrt 
(The half-enraptur'd Philomelas cry'd) 
^* The frail good man deluded here to live, 
'^ And in thefe groves his mufiog fancy hide* 
*< Ah ! nought is pure. It cannot be denyM, 
^< That virtue fiill fome tinfture has of vice, 
<< And vice of virtue. What ihould then betide 
** But that our charity be not too nice ? 

*< Come, let u« thoie we can to real blifs entice. 

XXXIX. « Ay, 
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" Ay, ficker, (quoth the knight) all flefli is fraill 
" To picafant fin and joyous daUiance bent j 
*« But let not brutifh vice of this avail, 
** And think to fcape deferved punillimcnt. 
** Juftice were cruel weakly to relent ; 
<« From Mercy*8 felf fhe got her facred glaive 5 
«< Grace be to thofe who can, and will, repent ; 
" But penance long, and dreary, to the Have, 

** Who muft in floods of fire his grofs foul fpirit lave,* 
XL. 
Thus, holding high difcourie^ they came to where 
The curfed carle was at his wonted trade 5 
Still tempting heedlefs men into his fiiare. 
In witching wife, as I before have faid. 
But when he faw, in goodly geer array'd, 
The grave majeftic knight approaching nigh, 
, And by bis fide the bard fo fage and ftaid. 
His countenance fell j yet oft his anxious eye 

Mark'd them, like wily fox who ropfted cock doth fpy. 
. XLI. 
Nathlefs, with feign'd refpeOr, he bade give back 
The rabble-rout, and welcom'd them full kind ; 
Struck with the noble twain, they were not Hack 
His orders to obey, and fall behind, 
Then he refum'd his fongj and unconfin'd, 
Pour*d all his mufic, ran through all his firings : 
With magic duft their eync he tries to blind. 
And virtue's tender airs o'er weaknefs flings. 

What pity bafc his foivg viYiq fc ^Vvaal^ fings ! 
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XLll. 
Elate in thought, he counted them his own, 
They liftenM fo intent with fix'd delight : 
But they inftead, as if tranfmew'd to ftone, 
MarvePd he could with fuch fweet art unite 
The lights and fliades of manners, wrong and right. 
Meantime, the filly crowd the charm devour. 
Wide preffing to the gate. Swift, on the knight 
He darted fierce, to diag him to his bower, 

Who backening ihunn'd his touch, for well he knew it^ 
XLIII. [power. 

As in throng'd amphitheatre, of old. 
The wary Retiarius trap*d his foe : 
Ev*n fo the knight, returning on him bold. 
At once involved him in the net of nvoe^ 
Whereof I mention made not long ago. 
Inrag*d at firft, he fcom*d fo weak a jail. 
And leapt, and flew, and flounced to and fro i 
But when he found that nothing could avail. 

He fet him felly down and gnaw*d his bitter nail. 
XLIV. 
Alarm'd, th* inferior demons of the place 
RaisM rueful fhrieks and hideous yells around 5 
Black ftormy clouds deform'd the welkin's fac«. 
And from beneath was heard a wailing found. 
As of infernal fprights in cavern bound ; 
A folemn fadnefs every creature flrook, [ground : 
And lightnings flafti'd, and horror rock'd the 
Huge crowds on crowds olit-pour'd, with blemifh'd 
look, 

As li on time's Jaft verge tbis iiatofc oi ^vcv^%\^a\^<^s^* 
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XLV. 
Soon as the fiiort-liv'd tempeil was yfpent, 
Steam'd from the jawa of vext Avemus'* hole^ 
And huih'd the hubbub of the rabblement. 
Sir Induftry the firft calm moment ftole. 
** There mufi, (he cry'd) amidft fo vail a ihoal, 
" Be fome who are not tainted at the heart, 
** Not poifon'd quite by this fame villain's bowl ; 
" Come then, my bard, thy heavenly fire impart; 

«< Touch foul with foul, till forth the latent ffHritfiart." 
XLVI. 
The bard obeyed; and taking from his fide. 
Where it in feemly fort depending hung. 
His Britiih harp, its fpeaking firings he try'd. 
The which with fkilful touch he deffly fining. 
Till tinkling in clear fymphony they rung. 
Then, as he felt the Mufes come along. 
Light o'er the chords his raptur'd hand he flung. 
And play'd a prelude to his rifing fong : 

The whilft, like midnight mute, ten thoufands round 
XL VII, [him throng/ 

Thus, ardent, burft his fbain.— 

" Ye helplefs nce^ 
** Dire-labouring here to fmother reafon's ray, 
<< That lights our Maker's image in our face, 
** And gives us wide o'er earth unqueflionM fwayi 
<« What is th* ador'd Supreme Perfe£bion, lay } 
«« What, but eternal never-refUng foul, 
<* Almighty power, and all-dire6Ung day j 
<* By whom each atom flirs, the planets roll ; 

•* Who fills, fiirroundsi infonns, and a^^Uatea the wlial<b 
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XLVIIL 
** Come, to the beaming God your hearts unfold 1 
<« Draw from its fountain life I 'Tis thence, .al(^ie» 
«« We can excel. Up from unfeeling mold, 
*< Toferaphs burning round th' Almighty's throne^ 
** Life nfing flill on life, in higher tone, 
<< PerfedUon forms, and with perfection blifs. 
** In univerial nature this clear ihewn, 
«* Nor needeth proof : to prove it were/ I wis, 

** To prove the beauteous world excels the britfe abyis. 
XLIX. 
'< Is not the field, with lively culture green, « 
*' A fight more joyous than the dead morafs } 
*^ Do not the ikies, with a^ve e^her cleanii 
** And fann'd by fprightly zq>hyrs, far fbrpaft 
^^ The foul November fogs, and ilumberous roafs, 
** With which fad nature veils her drooping face ? 
«< Does not the mountain -dream, as clear as glaisy 

. ^< Gay -dancing on, the putrid pool difgrace? 

'* The fame in all holds true, but chief in hunuui race* 
L. 
*« It was not by vile loitering in eafc, 
'' That Greece obtainM the brighter palm of art, 
** That foft yet ardent Athens learn'd to pleafe^ 
** To keen the wit, and to fublime the heart, 

. '* In all fupreme I complete in every part ! 
*^ It was not thence majeftic Rome arofe, 
*< And o^er the nations ihook her conquering dart : 
** For fluggard's brow the laurel never grows j 

« Renown is not the child of indolent tepofe. 

. Vol. I. R U. « Had 
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<' Had unambitious mortals minded nought, 
** But in loolb joy their time to wear away; 
'< Had they alone the lap of dalliance fought, 
^* Pleas'd on her pillow their dull heads to la) 
<* Rude Nature's ftate had been our ftate to*d 
** No dties e'er their towcry fronts had raisM 
** No arts had made us opulent and gay ; 
«* With, brother-brutes the human race had g 

«• None e'er had foar'd to fame, none honour*! 
LII. [none 

•*« Great Homer*s fong had never fir'd the bre 
«« To thirft of glory, and heroic deeds ; 
*♦ Sweet Maro's Mufc, funk in inglorious rcl 
'< Had iilent flept amid the Mincian reeds : 
^' The wits of modem time had told their bes 
*' And monkiih legends been their only ftraiz 
<* Our Milton's Eden had lain wrapt in weed 
•< Our Shskefpeare ftrolPd and laugh'd with \^ 
" fwains, 

** Ne had my mafter Spenfer charm*d his Mulla's 
LIII. 
*< Dumb too had been the fage Hifloric Mufc 
*^ And periihM all the fons of ancient fame; 
'* Thofe ftarry lights of virtue, that diflpulc 
** Through the dark depth of time their vivid 
*• Had all been loft with fuch as have no nam 
** Who then had fcom'd his eafe for others' { 
•« Who then had toil'd rapacious men to tam< 
" Who in the public breach devoted ftood, 

<< And for his country's cauic beto prodigal of 
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LIV. 
''* But ihoUld your hearts to fame unfeeKng be» 
^* If right I ready you pleafure all require : 
«< Then hear how heft may be obtain'«d this lee^ 
^* How b«ft cnjoyM this nature's wide defii«* 
** Toil, and be glad ! let Induftry infpire 
<« Into your quickened limbs her buoyant hrsathl 
** Who does not sik is dead ; abforpt entire 
•« In miry floth, no pride, no joy he hath : 
** O leaden-hearted men, to be in love withde&di! . 

LV. 
^« Ah ! what avail the largeft gifts of Heaven* 
« When drooping health and fpirits go amifs^ 
«< How taftelefs then whatever canr be given'^ . 
** Health is the vital ^rinoiple of blifs,^ 
*' And exercife of health. In proof of 6iit» 
*' Behold the wretch, who dugs his life away^ 
^< Soon fwallow'd in difeafe's (ad abyfs ; 
*^ While he whom toil has brac'd, or manly play^ 
^< Has light as air each .limb, each thought 9M clear as 

LVI. [day. 

« O, who -can i^ak the vigorous joy of healtht 
^ Uttdogg'd the body, unobfcur'd the muidt 
** The morning rifes gay, with pleating fteatefa* < 
<< The temperate evening falls iisreneandkuid. 
«• In health the wifer brutes true glednefs'fiisd. • 
-<< See ! how the younglings friik along the mendty 
« As May -comes on, and wakes the balmy windi 
*' Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds : 
<* Yet what but bigh^ftmng health this discing plea^ 
<« faunce breeds ? 

H z LVn. « But 
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LVII. 
^* B«t bone, inftead, is foftor^ every ill, 
** Which or diitcmper^d minda or bodies knaw^ 
*« Come then, my kindred fpirits' f do not fpill 
<< Yow talents here. This place is but t Ihew, 
** Whofexharms delude you to the den of woe? 
<* Come, follow me, I will dire6^ you right, 
«< Where pleafurc's rofes, void of ferpents, gnw, 
f < Sincere as fweet ; come, follow this good knight, 

<« And you will blefs the day that brought him to youf 
LVIII, [fight. 

** Some he will lead to courts, and fome to camps ; 
*< To fenates ibme, and public fage debates, . 
** Where, by the iblemn gleam of midnight-lamps, 
** The world is pois'd, and maoag'd mighty fiates ; 
** To high difcovery fome, that new-creates 
** The face of earth j feme to the thriving man i 
** Some to -the rural reign, and fofter fates j 
<< Tc the fweet Muies fome, who raife the heart f 

<* All gtory ihall be yours, all nature, and all aru 
LIX. 
<«* rniere are, I fee, who IHlen to my lay, 
«* Who wretched figh for virtue, but defpatr. * 
** All may be done, (methinks I hear them fay) 
** l&y'ik deatk defpisM by generous actions fair t 
** All, but for thofe who to thefe bowers repair, 
*« Tkeir every power diflblv'd in luxury, 
^ To 4uit of torpid (luggifhaefs the lair, 
*' And'frum die powerful arms of floth get fret. 

*' 'Titrifinglwiati«toAp-A^%\— ^^.'aj^^^ 
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LX. 
« Would you then learn to diffipate the band 
^< Of thefe huge threatening diflficulties dire, 
<< That ill the weak man's way like lions ftand, 
<* His ibul appall, «nd damp his n/ing iire ? 
** Refohre, refolve, and to be men afpire. 
^' Exert that nobleft privilege, alone, 
** Here to mankind indulged ; control d^iire : 
** Let godlike Reafbn, from her fovereign throxie» 

** Speak the commanding word — I will — and it is doftO* 
LXL 
*' Heavens ? can you then thus wafte, in fhamef ul wifey 
•* Your few important days of tryal here ? 
" Heirs of eternity 1 yborn to rife 
** Through endlefs flates of being, ilill more near 
** To blifs approaching, and perfefUon dear, 
** Can you renounce a fortune fb fublime, 
" Such glorious hopes, your backward fteps to fteer* 
<* And roll, with vileft brutes, thro' mud and ilime? 

^* No ! no 1 — Your heayen-touch'd heart difdains th« 
LXIL [fordid crime!*'. 

« Enough! enough 1" they cry'd — ftrait from the 
The better fort on wings of tran^rt fly : [crowd. 
As when amid the lifeleTs fummits proud 
Of Aipise cliis, where to the gelid iky 
Snows ptlM <Hi fnows in wintery torpor lie, 
*Jhe rays divine of vernal Phosbus play 5 
Th^ awaken'd heaps, in dreamlets from on high, 
RouzM into a£lion, lively leap away, [g*f • 

Glad warbling through the vales, in their new being 
R3 ULULI^<i^ 
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LXIII. 
Not Icfs the life, tJje vivid joy ferene. 
That Hghtcd tip thefe new-created men. 
Than that which wings th' exulting fpirit cleao^ 
When, jaft deliver'd from his fieMy den, 
Jt fearing feeks its native ikies agen : 
How light its eflence ! how unclogg'd iti powers^ 
Beyond' the blazon of my mortal pen I 
' Er'n fo we glad fojfook thefe finful bowers, 

Ev'n fuch enraptur'd life, fuch energy was ours, 
LXIV, 
But fiar the greater part, with rage rnflam'd, 
Dire«mutterM curfes,. and blafphem'd high Jove. 
*< Ye fons of hate ! (they bitterly ezdaim'd) 
" What brought you to this feat of peace and love ? 
<* While with kind nature, here amid the grove, 
<< We pafs'd'the hannlefs fabbath of our time, 
•* What to difturb it could, fell men, emove 
** Your barbarous hearts ? Is happinefs a crime ? 

^' Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon heaven fubliniei 
LXV. 
^ Te impious wretches," (quoth the knight in wrath) 
** Your happinefs behold !**^— Then ftrait a wand 
He wav'd, an anti-magic power that bath. 
Truth from illuiive fahehood to command* 
Sudden the landlkip finks on every hand; 
^he pure quick ilreams are marihy puddles foond \ 
On baleful heaths the groves all blacken'd ftand ; 
And, o'er the weedy foul abhorred ground. 

Snakes, adders, toads, each loathfome creature crawls 
aronnd. LXYI. And 
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LXVI. 

And here and there^ on trees by lightning fcath*d» 
Unhappy wights who loathed life yhung ; 
Cry in freih gore and recent murder bath^d^ 
They weltering lay j or elfe, infuriate flung 
Into the gloomy flood, >^hile ravens fung 
The funeral dirge, they down the torrent roil'd : 
Thefe, by dtflemperM blood to madnefs ilung^ 
Had doom'd themfelves; whence oft, when night 

control'd 
The world, returning hither their fad fpirits howrd* 

LXVII. 
Meantime a moving fcene was open laid $ 
That lazar-houfe, I whilom in my lay 
Depeinted have, its horrors deep-difplay'd^ 
And gave unnumber'd wretches to the day. 
Who toffing there in fqualid roifery lay. 
Soon as of facred light th' unwonted fmile 
Pour'd on thefe living catacombs its ray. 
Through the drear caverns ftretching many a mjle, ^ 

The flck up-rais'd their heads, and dropp'd their woes 
LXVIII. [awhile. 

** O, heaven ! (they cry'd) and do we once more fee 
*• Von blefled fun, and this green earth fo fair? 
♦* Are we from noifome damps of peft-houfe free ? 
** And drink our fouls the fweet ethereal air ? 
** O, thou I or knight, or god ! who holdefl there 
<' That fiend, oh, keep him in eternal chains J 
'* But what for us, the children of defpair, 
" Brought to the brink of hell, what hope remains } 

•* Repentance does itfelf but aggravate our pains." 

R 4 LXIX. The 
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LXIX. 
The gentle knight, who faw their rueful caie. 
Let fall adown his (ilver beard fbme tears. 
** Certes (quoth he) it is jiot ev'n in grace, 
** T' undo the pafty and eke your broken yean : 
*' I^athlefsyto nobler worlds repentance rears, 
*» \^th humble hope, her eye j to her is given 
^< A power the truly contrite heart that chears ; 
** She quells the brand by which the rocks are rim; 

<< She more than merely foftens, fhe rejoices Heaven. 
LXX. 
«* Then patient bear the fuffcrings you have eam'd, 
«' And by thefe fufferings purify the mind ; 
" Let wifdom be by pail mifcondu^ leamM ; 
•* Or pious die, with penitence refign'd { 
" And to a life more happy and refin'd, 
** Doubt not, you fliall, new creatures, yet arift* 
•« Till then, you may ex^e^l in roe to find 
** One who will wipe your forrow from your eyes, 

<' One who will foothe your pangs, and wing you to 
LXXI. [the ikies. 

They filent hearM, and pour*d their thanks in tears. 
*« For you (refum'd the knight, with ftemer tone) 
** Whofe hard dry hearts th* obdurate demon fean, 
*« That villain's gifts will coft you many a groan ; 
•< In dolorous manfion long you muft bemoan 
*« His fotal charms, and weep your Hains away; 
•< Till, foft and pure as infant goodnefs grown, 
«« You feel a perfeft change : then, who can fay, 

«< What grace may yet (hine forth in heaven's eternal 
•« dayr' LXXIL This 
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LXXIL 
This faid» hM pewnful wand he wavM anew : 
Inftanty a glorious angel-train c!efcen<}8y 
The Charities, to-wit, of rofy hue; 
Sweet love their looks a gentle radiance lends. 
And with fersphic flame compaflion blends. 
At once, delighted* to their charge they fly r 
When, lol a goodly hofpital afcendsj 
In which they bade each lenient aid be nigh. 

That could the fick-bed fmoothe of that iad comptny* ' 
LXXIIL 
It was a worthy edifying fight. 
And gives to human-kind peculiar grace. 
To fee kind hands attending day and night. 
With tender miniftry, from place to place. 
Some prop the head ; fome from the pallid face 
Wipe oflf the faint cold dews weak nature flieds ; 
Some reach the healing draught : the whilfl, to chace 
The fear fupreme, around their foften'd beds, 

Some holy man by prayer all opening heaven difpreds* 
LXXIV. 
Attended by a glad acclaiming train, 
Of thofe he refcued had from gaping hell. 
Then tum*d the knight ; and, to his hall agaim 
Soft-pacing, fought of peace the mofly cell : 
Yet down his cheeks the gems of pity fell, 
To fee the helplefs wretches that rcmain'd. 
There left through delves and deferts dire to yell ; 
Amaz'd, their looks with pale difmay were flain'd. 

And fpreading wide theii* hands they meek repentance 
feign'd. LXXV. But, 
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LXXV. 
But) ah ! their fcorned day of grace was paft : 
For (horrible to tell !) a defcrt wild 
Before them ftretch'd, bare, comfortlefs, and Taftf 
With gibbets, bones, and carcafes defil'd. 
There nor trim field, nor lively culture finiPd; 
Nor waving (hade was feen, nor fountain fairj 
But fands abrupt on fands lay looftly pil'd, [cttf» 
Through which they floundering toil'd with painful 

Whilft Phoebus fmote them fore, and firM the cloadlelt 
LXXVI. [air. 

Then, varying to a joylefs land of bogs. 
The fadden'd country a grey wafte appeared ; 
Where nought but putrid fle^s and noifbmc fogs 
For ever hung on diizzly Aufter's beard $ 
Or elfe the ground by piercing Caurus feared. 
Was jagg'd with froft, or heap'd with glazed fhowr. 
Through thefe extremes a ceafelefs round they fteer'd. 
By cruel fiends flill hurry 'd to and fro. 

Gaunt Beggary, and Scorn, with many hell-hounds mot* 
LXXVII. 
The fird was with bafe dunghill rags yclad, 
Tainting the gaie, in which they fluttered light; 
Of morbid hue his features, funk, and fad j 
His hollow eyne ihook forth a iickly light ; 
And o*er his lank jaw-bone, in piteous plight. 
His black rough beard was matted rank and vile$ 
Direful to fee ! an heart-appalling fight ! 
Meantime foul fcurf and blotches him defile ; 

And dogs, wheree'er he went, iUil barked all the while. 

LXXVm. The 
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LXXVin. 

The other was a fell defpightful fiend : 
Hell holds none worfe in baleful bower'below : 
By pride, and wit, and rage, and rancour, keened ; 
Of man alike, if good or bad, the foe : 
With nofe up-tum'd, he always made a ihew 
As if he fmelt fome naufeous fcent; his eye 
Was cold, and keen, like blaft from boreal fnow| 
And taunts he caften forth moft bitterly. 

Such were the twain that o£F drove this ungodly fry* 
LXXIX. 
£v*n fo through Brentford town, a town of mud, 
An herd of briily fwine is prickM along ; 
The filthy beafts, that never chew the cud» 
Still grunt, and fqueak, and flng their troublous fong^ 
And oft they plunge themfelves the mire among : 
But ay the ruthlefi driver goads them on. 
And ay of barking dogs the bitter throng 
Makes them renew their unmelodious moan ^ 

X*ie ever find they reft from their unrefting fon«» 



'V* 



T6 Mr. THOMSON, 

On his unfiniihed Plan of a Poeoiy called die Castle 
OF Indolence, in Spenfer's Style. 

By Dr. M O R £ L L. 



I. 

AS when the filk-wormy erft the tender care 
Of Syrian maidens, 'gins for to unfold 
From his fleck fides, that now much ileeker are 
The gldTy treafure, and foft threads of gold | 
In various turns; and many a winding fold. 
He fpins bis web, and as he fpins decays ; 
Till, within circles infinite enrolPd, 
He refts fupine, imprifon'd in the maze. 

The which himfeif did make, the gathering of hit days. 
II. 
So thou, they fay, from thy prolific brain, 
A caille, hight of indolence, didfl raife ; 
Where liftlefs fprites, withouten care or pain. 
In idle pleafaunce fpend their jocund days. 
Nor heed rewardful toil, nor feeken praife. 
Thither thou didft repair in lucklefs hour i 
And lulled with thine own enchanting lays, 
Didfl lie adown, entranced in the bower, 

The which thyfelf didft make, the gathering of thy power. * 

\U. But 
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III. 

But VenuSy fufifering not her favourite worm 
For aye to deepen in his filky tomb, 
Inftrud^s him to throw off his prifline form^ 
And the gay features of a fly afiume} 
When, lo ? eftfoons from the furrounding gloom, 
He vigorous breaks, forth i/Tuing from the wound 
His horny beak had made, and finding room. 
On new-plum'd pinions flutters all around, 

And buzzing fpeaks his joy in moil expreflive found. 
IV. 
9o may the God of Science and of Wit, 
With pitying eye ken thee his darling fon j 
Shake from thy fatty fides the flumberous fit. 
In which, alas I thou art fo woe begon I 
Or with his pointed arrows goad thee on 5 
Till thou refeeleft life in all thy veins j 
^nd, on the wings of Refolution, 
Like thine own hero dight, fliell o*er the plains, 

ChauntiDg his peerlefs pralfe in never-dyiog ftrains* 
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